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« OF its artistic merit, wei think there 
It is the produc- 
tion of our fellow citizen, S. A. Schoff, 
Esq., who stands at the head of his pro- 
fession in this part of the country. Asa 
likeness, those best acquainted 


| the 
subject pronounce it the best that 7 


been taken. | 

The wish has been expressed, and often 
repeated, for years past by the patrons of 
our magazine, that the editors would 
allow themselves to appear in connection 
with others whose likenesses have been 
introduced in the Guide. The desire to 
look upon the features of those with 
whom, by correspondence, or otherwise, 
we have become familiar, is certainly 
natural, and, for aught we know, inno- 
cent; and yet we feel a delicacy in allow- 
ing ourself to appear so conspicuously 
in a magazine of our own publishing. 
We yield, however, to the judgment of 
our friends, humbly committing our mo- 
tives to Him who searcheth the hearts and 
trieth the reins of the children of men. 

F ollowing former precedents, we may 
be allowed to give the following brief 
biographical sketch. 

Our subject was born in Leghorn, Italy, 
at which place his father was for many | 
years the resident British Consul, on the 
14th December, 1813. At the age of 
seven, he removed, in company with his 
parents, to the Southern States. Here he 

1 


lost his father! who, after a severe surgi- 


died of the prevailing epidemic. This 
blow, followed’ shortly after by the reé 
moval of a sainted mother, constituted the 
beginning of a course of divine chasten- 
ing, which had an important bearing on 
‘the whole of after life. At the age of 
nine, he was sent to the North to acquire 
an education, ‘and placed under the guar- 
dianship of a prominent citizen of Boston. 
His friends intending him for mercantile 
pursuits, his education was shaped accord- 
ingly, terminating with a three years’ 
course at the Franklin Academy, An- 
dover. At the age of fourteen he went 
to sea, visiting consecutively the ports of 
Malta, Smyrna, Gibraltar, Canton in 
China, the Philippine Islands, and St. 
Helena. Several circumstances occurred 
during the voyage to direct his mind to 
the subject of religion. During a severe 
gale, a shipmate of the same age, a pro- 
fane, thoughtless youth, was lost over- 
board, and, long before life was extinct, he 
could be seen struggling with the birds of 
prey, who generally follow in the wake of 
‘vessels, to feed upon whatever may be 
thrown overboard. ‘This death impressed 
him much with what a fearful thing it 
was to fall as a sinner into the hands of 
the living God. While at Canton, tid- 


cal operation in the removal of a cancer, | 


‘ings reached them of the capture of a 
merchant ship by pirates, while doubling 
the Cape of Good Hope, who murdered 


the crew under circumstances of the most 
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revolting character. The Holy Spirit 
employed this circumstance, also, to im- 
press him with the uncertainty of life, 
and his utter unfitness for death. These 
impressions, however, were like the mor- 
ning cloud and early dew. Qn his return 
to terra firma he forgot past dangers, and 
gradually laying aside the restraints im- 
posed by early training, he soon became 
not only a neglecter of, but a disbelieyer 
in God. He now settled inj New Yark, 
and entered a counting-room{ Here 
inaugurated a school of the severést dis- 
cipline. For three years he sd a by 
the, Divine chastening in every avenue 
of ‘life, till be became convinced, like 
Balaam, that God, whom he had for- 
gotten and forsaken, had sent his angel 
to arrest his progress, and call attention 
to himself. The neglected sanctuary 
was again sought, and the commands of 
God obeyed—through fear, however, 
more than love. In 1832 he left New 


York, and moved to Carbondale, Pa. 


It was while here that Paley’s Evidences 
were put into his hand, and he became 
thoroughly convinced of the authenticity 
of the Scriptures, and the reality of reli- 
gion. Its outward duties were performed 
with scrupulous attention, and the world 
regarded him as a Christian — an opinion 
in which he shared himself. The Searcher 
of hearts knew otherwise, and employed 
means to undeceive him. A protracted 
meeting was in progress among the Pres- 
‘byterians, and he was invited to attend 
and participate in its exercises. At this, 
the first meeting of the kind he had ever 
attended, he was invited to lead in prayer 
for those who had presented themselves 
as penitents. He did so, repeating the 
ers confession in the Common P ayer 
ook, the formula of the church in Which 
he had been educated. He had scarcely 


finished, when he felt deep conviction for |’ 
sin, and more in need of being prayed 


for than those for whom he had been 
addressing the throne of grace. Deeply 
humbled, he retired from the meeting to 


his chamber, threw himself on his knees, 
and gave himself up to God. ‘The sweet 
peace that followed, and subsequent joy 
in the Holy Ghost, was inexpressible. 
For a year or more he continued with 
those who had been instrumental in his 
conversion, but finding their Calvinistic 
theology not in harmony with his views of 
scriptural truth, he sought acquaintance 
with the Methodists, whose doctrines he 
heartily embraced, and immediately con- 
nected himself with the class. In 1835 
he again rethrned to New York, and find- 
ing a vacaney in the office of the Chris- 
tian Advocate and Journal, he entered 
the employ of Messrs. Waugh & Mason, 
then in charge of the Methodist Book 
Concern. Here he remained five years, 
after which, having received a license to 
preach, he undertook his first parochial 
charge at Patterson, N. J., where he re- 
mained till the meeting of the Maine Con- 
ference, in July, 1840. The first year he 
travelled under the Presiding Elder, and 
wags appointed to York, Scotland Parish. 
The following year he joined Conference 
at Skowhegan, where he was ordained 
local Deacon. He subsequently served 
the following appointments in Maine: 
Orono, {Hampden, W. Prospect (now 
Searsport), and North Bucksport. In 
1845 he was transferred to the New Eng- 
land Conference, and stationed at West- 
field. Afterwards, at Wilbraham two 
years, South Boston four years (two as 


Pastor of the Centenary Church, and 


two as Chaplain of the House of Indus- 
try), Lynn, Common Street, two years, 
and Charlestown two years. In 1856 he 
was made Supernumerary, sustaining that 


relation to the Conference till last year, 
when he was again made effective, and 
jagain appointed Chaplain to the House of 


Industry. He became publisher of this 
agazine in July, 1851, and since Jan- 


‘uary, 1852, he has had the principal con- | 


trol of the editorial department. 


Christians never see far till they learn to live 
much with their eyes shut. 
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THE LOVE OF GOD SECURES 
GOOD FORTUNE. 


“And we know that all things work together 
for good to them that love God.’’—Rom. viii, 28. 


Promises are of two kinds, specific 
and general, or universal. 

Specific promises are those made to 
particular persons or communities, or they 
are pledges of particular blessings, or bless- 

ings under specified circumstances. 


General or universal promises are prom- 


rises which God makes to his people for all 
and jall circumstances. The text is 
<a universal promise, in which’ God pledges 
‘all nature and all providence to those 
_ who love him. 


J. Wnat 1s TO Love Gop? 

Acquaintance with an object must ne- 
cessarily precede our love for it. No man 
can properly be said to love an object till 
he has knowledge of it. A blind man is 
never smitten with Niagara, nor a deaf 
man with Old Hundred; and a man that 
knows nothing of God, cares as little for 
him. 
God.” “Neither knoweth any man the 
Father, save the Son, and he to whom the 
Son will reveal him.” So it seems men 
are naturally ignorant of God. This ig- 
norance seems to result from the power 
of depravity by which the heart is ren- 
dered incapable of perceiving spiritual 
things ; or rather, perhaps, it should itself 
be recognized as a part of that depravity. 
But, however this may be, ignorance of 
(Jod is set down in the Bible as coinci- 
dent with sinfulness of character, and the 
Saviour accounts for some of the most 
terrible acts of ne against God and 
opposition to“him \and his church by the 
remark, “ These things shall they do wei 
cause they know not the Father nor me.’ 
In the final award, the terrible denuncia- 


_tion of wrath is to be upon them that 


know not God and obey not the gospel. 
“And this is life eternal,’ said Jesus, 
“that they might know thee the only 


“The world by wisdom knew not: 


true God, and Jesus Christ whom thou 
hast sent.” 

But what is it to know God? We 
sometimes speak of knowing a personage 
when our acquiantance is something less 
than a personal knowledge of the object. 
If you have been to London, and have visit- 
ed St. Paul’s Cathedral, you have noticed 
in some convenient locality a marble slab, 
with these words: “Sir Christopher Wren. 
Do you ask for his monument? look 
around you.” Now after this you hear 
men speaking of Sir Christopher, and 
some one asks, “Jo you know him?” 
You rep! *, “Yes; ‘he was the architect of 
St. Paul’s.” There i is no perversion of 
language in your claiming to ‘now a man 
whose great monumental work you have 


‘| seen, though obviously you use the word 


“know” its feeblest sense in such a 
case. men have scen God's 
creat work $n nature, and when they are 
said to “ kfow ” God, it must be in this 
lowest sense of the word. “ For the invisi- 
ble things of Him from the creation of the 
world are clearly seen, being understogil | 
by the things that are made, even his. , 
eternal power and Godhead ; s@ that they) 
[the heathen] are without excuse; -be- 
cause that when they knew ‘God, they 
glorified him not as God, neither were 
thankful.” 7 

Again. You have read the history of 
the Reformation in the sixteenth century, 
and you say, “I. know Martin Luther.” 
And so you do in a higher sense than 
you know Sir Christopher Wren, because 
you have marked his whole character as 
sketched in history. Soa man who has 
attentively read the Bible knows God in 
a sense higher than the man who has 
merely looked upon nature and marked 
God’s providence. 

But a man asks you if you know Mr. 
A.,— mentioning the name of your father, 


know him; I am called by his name. He 
is my father.” Now it is plain enough 
that you use the word “know” ina “- 


f 


and, with a smile, you say, ““O yes, [ 
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higher sense in this last case, for you 
mean by it, “I have often met him face 
to face from a child. I have been dandled 
on his knee, and carried in his arms. I 
have been nursed and fed and clothed | 
and educated by his bounty. J know 
my father!” So aman to whom Jesus 
has revealed him, -knows God. It is. 
not indeed that he understands the mys- | 
teries of the Godhead, as you are still 
ignorant of a thousand things touching 
the interior being of your father; but the 
Lord hhath spoken to his heart, Seek ye 
my face,” and his heart has responded, 
“ Thy face, Lord, will I seek.” God has 
called him by his name, and his heart: has | 
responded, “ Abba, Father.” » He daily 
walks with God, and at njght his heart. 
communes with God upon his bed, and is’ 
still. He endures as seeing Him that is 
invisible. His conversation is in heaven. 
He knows God by a gracious personal 
acquaintanceship through the revelation 
of Jesus Christ. | 
Now the man that knows God, in the 
proper sense, as just set forth, loves God, 
for God is love, — not lovely, not love- 
able, but love itself, — the eternal centre 
and fountain and fullness of all perfection 
of excellence. There are created things 
that are never regarded but with delight. 
There is but one opinion of the sun shin- 
ing in his strength, nor of the rainbow 
that arches the sky, nor of Niagara, nor 
of the ocean.. But what is this verdict 
of admiration for created things, when 
weighed against the rapt astonishment of 
a soul into whose darkness the Sun of 
Righteousness hath sent his beams, and 
whose eyes are now first opened some- 
what to see thé King in his beauty ? 
The love of a holy heart to God is a 
union of all dutifulness, all admiration, 
and all gratitude. | 
From love comes obedience. “If a 
man love me he will keep my words. 
He that hath my commandments and 
keepeth them, he it is that loveth me.” 


tively wish to please the object of our 
affection. 

Love is happy in her labors, and he 
that serves God*in spirit under the im- 
pulse of love, is a reliable Christian, and 
a happy one as well. He enjoys the very 
sacrifices and toils which he feels are 
recognized by his gracious Saviour as the 
little testimonials of his love to him. 

‘Love is God’s. great propelling power. 
Love, in his own bosom, wrought redemp- 
tion for man. Love between man and 
man makes each the happy contributor to 
the other’s good. Love in the household 


is God’s method for making home a 


heaven. Love in the heart of “‘ Mother ” 
for her child toils on through’ weary days, 
and nights of broken rest, for no reward 
except to see the feeble life she guards at 
length grow strong. And love to him is 
the agent which he ordains shall be at 
once the test of our discipleship and the 
motive for our activities. 

The question, whether I love God or 
not, is the natural and inevitable test of 
my character. God’s character is the 
standard, and my agreement or disagree- 
ment with that standard shows me right 
or wrong. God is King, —ruling by eter- 
nal right’and with eternal rectitude. The 
soul of loyalty is love to the king. God 
is my friend, and his benefactions, thicker 
than my moments, have dropped upon 
me for a lifetime, keeping me alive, sur- 
rounding me with joys, and offering me 
heaven. If I have no love for such a 
being, I ought to know that my heart is 
utterly corrupt and in ruin. | 

Let no man say, “ Love to man is the 
great test of character.” Except as it is 
related to love to God, it is no test at all. 
He that is a rebel against, righteous goy- 
ernment, especially the government of 
God, can have no other fact in his char- 
acter to compensate it. The son that 
| treats his mother with mockery and insult, 
decides and advertizes his character in 
that single fact, nor will men go beyond 


Nothing more natural, since we instinc- 


it to the inquiry whether he be brave, or 
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noble, or truthful, or generous, among his | 


companions in sin. The bandit murders 
and robs the traveller at the risk of his 
own life, then hastens away to divide the 
spoil among his band with most scru- 
pulous regard to “ honor among thieves.” 
Is he less a villain deserving the gallows 
for his fidelity to his brother rogues ? 
Against the best of human governments 
many thousands are now in league. What 
matters it that these men are true to each 
other ?’ The test of character is obedi- 


obedience, for I have before shown that 
love is certain to secure obedience, and to 
secure it on proper principles. I have 
intended, in what I have just said, to 
teach that love to God is the only ade- 
quate motive force for the Christian life, 
and that if outward obedience could be 
maintained in the absence of love to God, 
it would not be acceptable to him. 

The truth is, love to God is at the foun- 
dation of all personal piety. Jesus indi- 
cates as much when he says, “ The first 


ence to proper authority, aid the prodi-| | and great commandment js, Thou shalt 
gal, the bandit, and the traitor are each love the Lord thy. God! with all thy 


to be adjudged in the view of that single heart, soul, mind, and ‘strength.” 


Pint of his character. 


he 


Jove of God is the parent Christian grace. 


“But mere hand-service is not enough, It will make me prayerful, for I love to 


does not satisfy the text, does not satisfy 
the heart of God. God loves the world. 
‘God so loved the world —” and love al- 
ways yearns for love in return. Days’ 
works are nota lawful tender here. Love 
alone can respond to love, and God will 
have your heart or nothing. Yet men 
on every hand are offering themselves to 
be God's slaves, and the churches abound 
in worshippers who display \ 


** Devotion’s every grace, except the Begs 


Indeed I cannot account for the strange 
want of heart which sdme members of the - 
church exhibit but by. ‘Supposing that they 
never have really recéived the spirit of 
adoption. They are perhaps nearly as 
active as they should be, but there is a 
strange want of heavenly sweetness in 
their spirit, and their hearts never seem 
to find quiet rest in the bosom of their 
Heavenly Father. God looks upon those 
and says, “Give me thy heart.” The an- 
_gwer is, “I will try to be inore than ever 
‘punctual at church.” “Give me thy heart.” 
will increase my subscriptions.” “Give 
me thy heart.” “I will pay tithe of mint, 
anise, and cummin.” But still the tender 
requisition comes from the heart of Infi- 
nite Love, ‘Son, GIVE ME THY HEART.” 

Don’t allow yourself to say, my brother, 
that this view puts love in the place of 


| will make note love 


talk with afriend. It will draw me often 
to.my closet, for I love interviews with a 
particular friend alone. It will make me 
obedient, for, loving him, I shall instine- 
tively desire to please him. It will make 
me love the Bible, for my desire to please 
the Captain of my salvation will lead me 
often to the “ Order Book,” and I shall 
always find a delight in perusing the 
words of him whom my soul loveth; It 
Ghristians, for thé¥ too 
love God, and are like him; and, in a 
ee the love of God shed abroad in my 
heart by the Holy Ghost given unto me, 
‘shall plant and nourish there every grace, 
every excellence of Christian character, 
and make my very nature a fountain 
whence shall flow living waters, springing 
up into everlasting life. | 
Il. WHAT ARE WE TO UNDERSTAND. 
BY THE PROMISE OF THE TEXT? 
“All things shall work together for good 
to them that love God.” Precious prom- 
ise! How it surrounds the believer with 
an impregnable wall of defence. How it 
marshals all forces and all contingencies 
about each child of God, and gives them 
charge of his support and keeping. How | 


‘it reveals to my faith the universe itself as 


a vast laboratory, compounding good for- 
tunes for Christians,— my Father the 
alchemist. | | 
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But let me not mistake the gracious | transpire around them much according to 
words. They are no pledge that I shall their own characters respectively. Life 
never be unfortunate, in the usual sense is what we make it; and a good man, by 
of that word. They do not insure me _his filial response to the various providen- 
against poverty, or bereavement, or de- tial dealings of the Lord, will often ex- 
sertion, or persecution, or death by mar-| tract a blessing from them where a sinful 
tyrdom. They only say that whatever man would exhibit only despair or re- 
God allows to occur touching me, shall bellion. 
work good to me, so long as I love God.| Contrast two men, whom perhaps you 

I think I can best exhibit this promise know, and you will likely get my idea. I 
to you in two vjews. will suppose them alike in all the essential 

1. God overrules all occurrences for the | facts of providence, while they are wholly 
good of his people. unlike in character, — one of thém being 

There’is a special providenge exerfased a thorough and the other an 
over the people of God. do not mean infidel. 
by this that God supervises and controls} Both these men have the Bible; but 
certain portions of the operations of na-; while one of them finds it an inestima- 
ture, while he leaves certain other por-| ble guide to his feet, and so an unspeak- 
tions without supervision; but I mean’ able blessing upon hislife and his house, 
that he has a covenant with his people by} the other treats the lamp of God with 
which he engages to allow nothing to oc-| neglect or contempt, and finds a curse 
cur which must necessarily work ill to just where his neighbor found a blessing. 
them in the end. A Christian may suffer, Both these men have the Sabbath ; but 
great physical pain; but a degree of pain, mark how differently they use it. One 
which God sees must ultimately harm him, spends the day, together with his family, 
he shall not suffer. He may be tempted ; in listening to the gospel, studying the 
but let the child of God look up and. | Scriptures, teaching the young, and in 
trust, for the arm of the oppressor shall be | self-examination and prayer. ‘The other 
broken before the temptation assume a fatal ~.. the day to business purposes, 
power. Along whichever of two paths, or &quanders its moments in idleness or 
there lie the largest blessings for one of, dissipation. They have both had the 
God’s children, thither will our Heavenly ; same day, but one of them is a better 
Father open the way for him to go. Some) man, and the other a much worse man, 
remissness or slowness to duty, or some on Sunday evening, than he was on Sun- 
earthly love creeping in, may make a chas- | day morning. 
tisement necessary for you, my brother;, These two men alike have access to 
and then you should remember Maatieds| church privileges and Christian associa- 
ment is the greatest blessing God can give | tion. The one uses what the other de- 
you, so that though you are sometimes’ spises and ridicules, and, as the result, the 
afflicted grievously, you are not to repine,| one has found advantage just where the 


but meekly and earnestly to inquire what| other has brought on jhimself ‘another 


are the lessons God would have you learn | curse. | * 
under the rod. God bestows on both, these men some 


The other view I wish to take of this | measure of wealth, and’ while one uses his 
promise I will state as follows. 


2, Phere ts something in the very fact the other finds in the same fact new food 


that a man loves God to make all occur-| for avarice or vanity, or both, and so cash 
rences a blessing to him. is blessing one and cursing the other. 


Men are affected by the facts that; They both have large intellectual pow- 


means for wise and beneficent purposes, — 
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ers, and in this God treats them alike ; 
but the result is vastly different in the 
two cases. Mark that great, good man. 
See how he leaves his mark for God at 
every point where he touches society: 
He plans and guides, as well as assists, 
benevolent operations. He exerts a whole- 
some and elevating influence over the 
young men of his place. He sows good 
seed in the Sunday school, that shall 
spring up and bear fruit in these days 
and invafter time. He makes himself 
felt’ in business circles as a/man fearing 
God, and intent on higher things than the 
mere accumulation of wealth; and thus, 
by using the power with which nature 
has endowed him for the good of those 
around him, he honors his Saviour and is 
himself honored in return. 

His neighbor, too, has great power 
over other minds, of which he is not a 
little vain, awd; which he does not fail to 
exert with’ terrible effect. He gradually 
brings under his control a considerable 
number of persons, of less capacity and 
knowledge than himself, whose opinions 
and prejudices he moulds to the type of 
his own. Qh, ’tis fearful to contemplate 
such a man moving on to the ruin and 
despay of perdition, with his freight of 
ruined ones in train. Better had it been 
for that man if he had never born, 
or, being born, that he had come into the 
world a driveling idiot, instead of being 
intrusted with the splendid powers with 
which Heaven has endowed him. 

Each of these men has an interesting 
family ; and here, as elsewhere, the one 
is cursed where the other is blessed. A 
diligent Christian training, early begun 
and steadily and patiently prosecuted, 
which one of these men has bestowed 
upon his household, has wrought its happy 
results in the character of his children, 
and in turn they surround him now, in 
after life, with an atmosphere the most 
grateful to his heart and helpful to his 
piety. 


With the other it is far otherwise. His 


utter ignorance of the Scriptures. 


family have been taught to despise the 
church, and to treat the sanctity of the 
Sabbath with contempt. They are in 
They 
have eschewed religious companionships, 
and have found their associates only 
among the giddy and the profane. The 
result is such as might have been expect- 
ed; and now, in his after life, he is 
doomed to reap the harvest he has sown, 
in the profanity and recklessness and in- 
gratitude of the children whose characters , 
he has moulded. 
own character is neither pleasant nor 
profitable. 

A long life is given. to each of these 
men, and one grows in grace till he dies, 
and the other grows in sin till he dies. 
Better and better, and worse and worse, 
for living long. 

Bereavement comes alike to both. One 
receives the blow with meeckness, and 
says, through his tears, “ Not as I will.” 
The other murmurs: and _ repines, 
hardens his heart against God, and will 
not be reproved. 

Death comes at last to both; and while 
“the righteous hath hope in his death, 
the wicked is driven away in his wicked- 
ness.” 

When I was a little boy I used to mark 
two trees that stood near my father’s 
house in the country. One was alive, 
the other was dead. I saw them there, 
side by side, standing in the same soil, 
and acted upon by the same natural 


forces; and yet I noticed, year by year, — 


how those two trees made progress in 
exactly opposite directions. ‘The sun, the 
winds, the rain, the earth, were nourish- 
ing the one and working steadily the 
ruin of the other. And I remember well 
when that tall dead tree, from which the 
bark had peeled and fallen, and limb after 
limb had been torn away by the storms of 


successive years, till it was a naked needle — 


against the sky, was one day struck with 
lightning and sfood a pillar of fire for 
some minutes, till it careened in the wind 


The reaction’ upon his; 


and 
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and fell a smouldering ruin on the ground. 
I used to mark the contrasted fates of those 
two trees, with an interest which my 
childish thought could not then interpret 
to itself, and when the old tree fell, my 
heart was strangely sad with thoughts for 
which I had no name. : 

In later days, as I have seen how the 
same providences move different charac- 
ters toward heaven or hell, I often seem 
gazing again upon the two trees of my 
childhood, repeating Paul’s language, — 

# Sin, that it might appear sin, working 
death in me by that'which is good.” 

Indulge me‘a few more words before I 
sit down. My friend, you have listened. 


kindly to me to-day; let me ask you, do 


you love God? Have you the Bible evi- 
dences to which reference was made in 
the early part of this discourse that your 
heart is in sympathy with the Divine 
Being and government? Then happy 
are you! All things are yours! Nay, 
better still than that, for if you owned 
the universe of things, you still would 
lack the wisdom and the power to wield 
it; but as it is, without your care, all 


Vain man! you have antagonized your- 
self against all things in your enmity to 
God. What will you do? What can 
youdo? Only this. You can fly to the 
Infinite Heart that waits your coming 
and stoops to ask your love. 


INFLUENCE OF EXAMPLE. 


TEN years ago, when an unconverted 
man, I boarded in the family of a pious 
woman, whose husband was not a Chris- 
tian. There was a daughter of nineteen, 
another of fourteen, and a son of ten. 
Every morning after breakfast, I heard 
that humble woman gather her family in 
the kitchen, and read with them a chap- 
ter — “verse about” — in the Bible. 
Then, as I could not help listening, there 
was a peculiarity of service which mysti- 
fied me. At last I asked one day if I 
might remain. She hesitated, her daugh- 
ter blushed, but said I could do so if I 
really desired it. So I sat down with the 
rest. They gave me a Testament, and we 
all read. Then, kneeling on the floor, 
that mother began her prayer audibly for 
dear ones there, her husband, and her- 


agencies are made to work in your be- self, and then, pausing a moment, as if to 
half. The Bible is yours. The Sabbath | gather her energies, or wing her faith, 


is yours. The church is yours. 
providences are yours. And life, and 
death, and immortality, are yours, be- 
cause you love the King. 

But what shall I say to the man who 
loves not God and obeys not the gospel ? 
Unhappy man! All things are against 
you If you are to live and die as you 
are, [ cannot think of a fact in relation 
to you that is not a- misfortune. It isa 
misfortune that you were ever born, or 
that you was not strangled in your cradle, 
— that you have a soul,— that you must 
die, — that there is a judgment day, — 
that God is just, — that you are immortal. 
Nay, could God with all his attributes, 


and all things with all their relations, pass 


in panorama before you, you might wave 
your hand over the infinite cavalcade and 
say, “All these things are against me!” 


‘All uttered a tender, affectionate supplication 


for me. She closed, and her daughter 
began to pray. Poor girl, she was afraid 
of me; I was from college —I was her 
teacher; but she tremulously asked for a 
blessing as usual. Then came the other 
daughter, and at last the son, — the 
youngest of that circle, who only repeat- 


ed the Lord’s Prayer, with one petition of _ 


hisown. His Amen was said, but no one 
arose. I knew in the instant they were 
waiting for me. And I — poor prayerless 
[— had no word tosay. It almost broke 
my heart. I hurried from the room deso- 
late and guilty. A few weeks only passed, 
when I asked their permission to come in 
once more; and then I prayed too, and 
thanked my ever-patient Saviour for the 
new hope in my heart, and the new song 
on my lip. 
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A CHILD'S VISION OF HEAVEN ) 


It is a great thing to remember, that 
there is in the gospel, as in the law, pro- 
vision made not only for “thy son, and 
thy daughter, thy man servant and thy 


“maid servant,” but also even “for the 


stranger that is within thy gates.” 


[The following article appeared in the Guide 
for August, 1858. At the request of many of our 
readers, we republish it.— Eps.] 


A CHILD’S VISION OF HEAVEN. 


Dear Brotaer Degen: During a 
recent visit to Rochester and its vicinity, 


for the purpose of attending a camp- 


meeting, I became acquainted with a 
Mrs. J., of Batavia, N. Y., and one of her 


_ daughters, a girl nine years of age. The 


mother seemed to possess a Christian 
character, strongly marked, and I noticed 
in the daughter an apparent thoughtful- 
ness and calmness not usual in children 
of her years. She is above medium size, 
in apparent health, the muscular system 
is well developed, brain large, but ap- 
parently in a healthy, normal state; she 
sleeps regularly, and eats, also, regularly, 
though, since the remarkable occurrence 
which I am about to relate, she has, at 
times, complained of a choking sensation 
on attempting to take her meals. The 
family consists, or did consist, of five 
children, — a daughter of eleven years; 
the subject of this narrative, nine; a 
daughter, seven; a son, William, four; 
and a daughter, Harriet, two. William 
and Harriet died,the one on the twenty- 
seventh of last September, and the other 
five days after. 

The oldest daugMter was converted in 
January last, and the second and third 
daughters were converted in February. 
The second is the one of whom I write. 


_She was converted at home, in family 


prayer, and at the time she seemed to be 


lost in the contemplation of the glory of 
God, and continued long in adoration 
and praise.. From that time forth, each 
evening, she seemed to get lost to all 


earthly things while praying in the family 
prayer-meeting, and often prayed till 
checked by one of her parents. 

About two weeks after her conversion, 
the father and mother spent the evening 
out, leaving the three young sisters and 
their cousin, a young lady, at home. 
During the evening, the said young lady 
was converted. When Mr. and Mrs. J. 
returned, the evening was far spent, and 
they proposed a season of prayer, briefer 
than usual. The eldest daughter prayed 
first, and was followed by the second. 
As usual, she was soon apparently lost to 
all things earthly, and more and more 
absorbed in the contemplation of the 
glory of God and the realities of the 
eternal state. Her voice changed, and 
her language assumed a character alto- 


gether unlike herself. Mer mother sug- 


gested that it might be best to stop her, 
but her father said, “ Let her have it 
out.” The change went on, both in het 
tone and language, until the whole scene 
became unearthly in its solemn and aw- 
ful interest. Twenty minutes had now 
elapsed since she began to pray, when 
she said, “ Jesus! let me say three words 
more.” 
or two, and then, falling gently sidewise 
on the floor, became entirely silent. Her 
breath ceased entirely, and there was at 
first no pulse, but a slight tremor of the 
heart. 

The countenance became deathly, the 
eyes were closed tightly, and the jaws 


set. A clammy sweat, like that of a 


person dying, appeared upon the skin, 


and the limbs would remain fixed wher-. 


ever placed. She was laid upon the 
sofa, and remained, with substantially 
the same symptoms, one hour and a half 
from the time when she first fell or sank 
over on the floor. She then came to 
herself, and opened her eyes, exclaiming, 
“Glory! Ma, I didn’t want to come 
back here. I asked Jesus if I might 
stay, but he said, ‘ Your time is not yet 
come, your work is not yet done, but you 


She uttered another sentence. 
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will soon be here.’ I have been to 
heaven. I saw God on his throne, and I 
saw Willie and Ilattie.” “ Where did 
you see them?” “ They came out of a 
bed of flowers that never decayed, and 
they kissed me. The flowers are of all 
manner of colors, very beautiful. They 
asked me if I came to stay, and I asked 
Jesus again if I might stay, and he said, 
‘No, but you will soon be here, and the 
gates will be wide open’ Isaw twenty- 
four elders on one side of the throne, and 
they all had crowns, with twenty-four 
stars in each. The stars were in four 
groups, and each front group had twelve 
diamonds, of various colors. Each of the 
elders had a Bible in his hand, printed 
in gold letters. God was asking them 
questions on 2 Kings, iv. 1, 2, 8, out of a 
Bible on the throne, larger than our 
large table.” Here she repeated the 
verses, though her mother says she did 
not know them before. ‘“ They were 
answering in concert.” God a 
crown?” ‘Yes, and it was like a flame, 
and gave light to the whole world there. 
Heaven is not a building, but a large 
world. They eyes of God were like fire, 
his hair was white, and his throne was 
larger than any building, and looked like 
white marble. On the wall, behind the 
throne, were the ten commandments, 
written in gold. There were other 
verses on the throne.” Here the child 
repeated a considerable number of poetic 
verses which her parents had never 
before heard, and which she has now 
forgotten herself. 

“TI also saw the archangel, with his 
trump, on the other side of the throne. 
Iie was sitting down most of the time, 
and I sat by his side, and between him 
and his trump. All about the throne 
there were robes and crowns for the 
faithful, thousands of them, of all sizes. 


~ Tsaw millions of infants there. They 


were nearest the throne, and the children 
next, right in front. There were a great 
many seats, which all looked like white 


marble, all around the throne. There 
was a beautiful place, where they some- 
times marched. There are no high seats, 
but some are nearer the throne, — these 
are for the children. When they marched, 
we went two by two, then pretty soon 
the archangel sounded his trump, not 
very loud, and we all sat down. Then 
Diantha Firman * came and kissed me, 
and asked me if I had come to stay. 
Each child carried a palm and a Bible, 
which looked like gold.” Here she broke 
forth in singing, in unearthly strains, 
some enrapturing stanzas, and, when she 
was through, she said, “ The angels sing 
so, Ma.” Soon after this, she sang again; 


and, in the course of her communication, 


she performed thus some three or. four 
pieces, which she said she had heard 
them sing in heaven. In every case, the 
tune and the words were new, and the 
performance, though exceedingly quiet, 
was overwhelming in its effects upon the 
listeners. 

“T saw all my uncles and aunts, and I 
knew them, and I saw millions of people 
besides. 

“The angels all had harps, and were 
flying all through heaven. I could not 
see their feet, their robes were very long, 
and they seemed to use their wings in 
moving when they were on the ground. 

“T saw the sea of glass. There was 


one straight street through heaven. The ~ 


tree of life was on one side of the street, 
in the middle of heaven. It bore twelve 
kinds of fruit, — six on each side. There 
was another tree that bore grapes on the 
side of the street opposite the tree of life. 
The grape tree was very high; the 
branches ran out very far, and then 
bent over, and hung down to the ground, 
like the branches of the weeping willow. 
The fruit grew in clusters from the 
bend,— the curve to the ground. The 


grapes were as large as 


Hlere the child made the first motion 


*A little girl, daughter of Rey. Mr. Firman, 
that had died a few months before. 
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after the trance, except of her organs of 
speech, by bringing her two fists together. 
“ Did you eat of it?” “No!” she said 
with surprise, “it is for the redeemed. 
They drink wine there. All the patri- 
archs, and apostles, and other people 
that have been in heaven so long, wore 
white, and their garments were not soiled 
or old. There is no dust in heaven. I 
asked Willie and Hattie, Do you want to 
go back and see Ma? They said, ‘ No, 
but we want Ma to come to this beautiful 
place.’” ‘ Did they look as they used to 
here?” “Yes; only more beautiful.” 
“ How did you get to heaven?” “Jesus 
came right here in this room, and took 
me in his arms.” “ How long did it take 
you to goto heaven?” “ Not a minute. 
He flew away with me, and sef me down 
in heaven where Willie and Hattie were 
in the flowers. They both wore crowns, 
and there were six stars in each.” 

These statements were taken from the 


lips of Mrs. J., who thinks the order of 


the several particulars, as related by the 
child, was the same in all material re- 
spects as here given. The night was far 
advanced before the statements were 
closed. The recollection of the child, 
touching most of the particulars, remains 


| 


her daughter has not, since that time, 
even for a moment, exhibited any temper 
not in perfect accordance with the Spirit 
of Christ, though she is generally cheer- 
ful, and sometimes playful. Her manner 
in prayer has greatly changed. She 
approaches God with deep reverence 
and awe, utters a few simple petitions, 
and relapses into silence. Her nervous 
system, though apparently. sound, does 
not endure hard study. She told me she 
would be glad to die and go to heaven 
now, if the Saviour would let her; but 
she did not understand him to mean, 
when he told her she would soon be 
there, that she would certainly die before 
she should grow up to be a woman. 

Persons who shall read this account 
will be likely to ask two or three ques- 
tions in regard to it. 

They will very naturally ask, Are the 
statements reliable? I have given them 
from the lips of the mother, as corrobo- 
rated by the daughter. 
ent but the family on the evening refer- 
red to, but the intimate friends of the 
family imply, in all their allusions to it, 
the most unquestioning credence of the 
account as a statement of facts; the per- 
sons concerned being evidently alto- 


None were pres- 


yet entirely distinct, and the statements gether above suspicion in the opinion 


have been several times repeated to her of their neighbors. 


parents, — always in the same order. A 


The known charac- 
ter and habits of the child are im accord- 


profuse perspiration was upon her during | ance with the supposition of the sincerity 


the whole time, and to prepare her for 
bed, all her garments were changed. 
In odor and appearance, they were like 
those taken from a corpse after the 
death-strugele. 

- For three days she was not able to 
take food, but, on attempting to eat, 
complained of choking. The same symp- 
tom has frequently exhibited itself since, 
to a greater or less extent. She says 


the Saviour has sanctified her soul: 
‘and, strange as the words may sound in 
some ears, she does seem to me to exhibit 
the fruits of the Spjrit in their maturity. 
Her mother says that, so far as she knows, 


= 


and honesty of her statements. Her 
manner, while making the statements to 
me, impressed me deeply. I told her 
that her mother and myself had been 
conversing about the remarkable exer- 
cises which she kad last spring, and that 
I wished to publish an article about it in 
the Guide. 
upon the ground, but made no response. 
I then read the notes to her which I had 


made of the account, as given by her | 


mother, with a view to ascertain if it 
were in any point incorrect«touching 
what she saw and heard on the occasion 
referred to. During the reading, she 


She sat with her eyes fixed . 
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seemed oppressed with a sense of awe, 
her chest heaved with deep emotion, and 
she answered my questions with apparent 
reluctance, and in monosyllables. Several 
questions she could not be prevailed on 
to answer at all. This deep reverence of 
the child’s manner, and her reluctance, 
until motives of piety were set before 
her, to have the matter inserted in the 
Guide, impressed me as in striking coin- 
cidence with the manner of the Rev.Wm. 
Tennant, of New Jersey, who, when a 
young man, lay in a trance three days, 
being favored with a vision of the heavenly 
state. It is known that he never men- 
tioned the thing as a matter suited to 
ordinary conversation, and that occasion- 
ally, when in the presence of an intimate 
friend or two, if he spoke of it at all, it 
was in few words, and with the deepest 
solemnity. | 

Some will ask, “Was it a trance ?” 
I see no reason to assert the contrary. 

“Some will object that the view it gives 
of God is too little elevated, too physical. 
But her view was strikingly like that of 
John the Revelator, —“ his head and his 
hair were white like wool, as white as 
snow, and his eyes were as a flame of 
fire.” Rev. i. 14. 

Some will question the propriety of 
The reasons 
for doing it are, that the facts are of suffi- 
cient interest, as it seems to me, to make 
them well worthy of permanent record ; 
and I feel it to be a privilege, both to 
myself and those around me, to contem- 
plate often, and with deep attention, the 
state of the glorified. It is an element 
of power in any Christian man to live 
habitually with heaven in his eye. I am 
persuaded every devout ‘mind will be 
quickened and inspired in the perusal of 
the account, as my own soul has been 


greatly refreshed in the preparation of 


ib. 


I am, very truly and affectionately, 
your brother in Jesus, 2B.W.G. 


Scranton, Pa., June 30, 1858. 


DISTINCTION BETWEEN BEING 
CLEANSED AND BEING FILLED 
WITH THE SPIRIT. 


The following copy of a letter nearly fifty 
years old, was handed us by a dear friend at 
Charlotte Town, P. E.I.,a few weeks since. We 
have read it with great interest, and now lay it 
before our readers in the hope that they will 
relish its unvarnished and straightforward state- 
ments as keenly as we have done. It is a sad 
thing that many seem to feel, when they receive 
the blessing of cleansing, that they have nothing 
more to look for this side of heaven. Nearly all 
the great blessings prayed for by the apostles at 
the close uf Ephesians 3d, seem to lie beyond the 
blessing of perfect love. 


Cory of a letter from Mr. Abram 
Keith, of Dublin, to Wm. H. More, dated 
4th July, 1805 : — 

Dear Sir:—I suppose you have re- 
ceived the letter I sent by sister Galla- 


chin, and I gladly embrace the first op- - 


portunity, by Mr. Gallachin, of adding 
something to what John wrote. Though 
the change I experienced was glorious, 
and though I never often felt an enemy 
within, yet about this time twelve months 
I began to feel my want of something 
greater. Isensibly knew the seeds of sin 
were destroyed, and that I had deliver- 
ance from the tempers which were con- 
trary to love. I was not left at uncer- 
tainty in this matter, because the work 
which God had wrought in me was put 
to test on various occasions, and it stood 
the test. Through the grace of God I 
had always the victory, and stood fast in 
the liberty into which God has graciously 
brought me. But I then saw that what 
I enjoyed was what is usually termed a 


negative salvation. I had, it is true, con-_ 
siderable love, peace, and joy, but I felt | 


a weakness in the divine principle, a want 
of love to God, as that alone can satisfy 
it. But I had not a clear view of my 


| wants till Wednesday, which day I set 
apart for solemn prayer, and waiting upon 


God, to know his will concerning me, and 
for the purpose of devoting myself more 
unreservedly to him. I received not an 


— 
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the blessing was near. 
frequently, “ Glory be to God! 


DISTINCTION BETWEEN 
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immediate answer or light at that time, 
but a day or two after, these words came 
with divine energy to my soul, “Be ye 
filled with the Spirit.” I felt that they 
were from God. I saw what I wanted, 
and determined to abandon myself en- 
tirely to the teachings of his Spirit, for the 
accomplishment of what I sought. For 
about three weeks my soul was in con- 
tinued agony of prayer, too great for 
utterance. During this time the Spirit 
helped my infirmities, while the words, 
“ Be ye filled with the Spirit,” were con- 
tinually sounding in my ears; at the 
same time such light shone upon my mind 
that I was not satisfied with my words or 
actions, there appeared so little of God or 
the Spirit in them. 

In the course of the third week I felt 
at times something of what I wanted. On 
the Tuesday after, we had a band love- 
feast, at which I spoke ; but while speak- 
ing, and immediately after, was exceed- 
ingly tempted. I felt the enemy raging 
violently. It seemed for a time I had 
been pursuing a phantom, but perceiving 
it to be of Satan, I immediately cast my 
soul upon the Lord Jesus, and was deliv- 
ered. All that day, while engaged in my 
usual employments, I felt the Lord re- 
markably present, and precious, and be- 
said 
shall 
soon be in possession of the blessing I 
want.” On returning home in the after- 
noon, and whilst in the most crowded part 
of the street, I was struck with astonish- 
ment, and involuntarily cried out, “ Glory 


be to God! I am in possession of the 


blessing which till now 1 wanted. I am 
filled, sweetly filled, with the Spirit.” I 
felt the aching void filled, every faculty 
of my soul filled, sanctified, restored to 
perfect soundness. This was different 
from any extacy of joy or rapture. I 
found myself in a state in which I might 
always live, always walk; a heaven I 
always carry with me. 

I found, after several days, the same 


sensation continued, and was more and 
more confirmed in the reality of the 
change I experienced. I found I was not 
only emptied of sin, but filled with God. 
As Satan was not able to keep me from 
the blessing, his design was now to make 
me conceal it; but I did not listen to 
him. Everything he had to say was 
forced. to give way to the words of the 
adorable Jesus, ‘ No man lighting a can- 
dle putteth it under a_ bushel,” which 
words came down with power, and, thank 
God, I did not fail on the first opportunity 
simply to relate what I experienced, and 


continue to do so whenever I find it my 


duty. 

I have been particular in the account, 
because I know you understand the work 
of God in the soul; therefore you will 
not stagger at anything I have said. I 
should also have added, while under con- 
viction, for the blessing I haye been 
speaking of, the 13th chapter of the 1st of 
Corinthians was continually held up be- 
fore my eyes, and I saw in it a beauty I. 
had never seen before. It is true I felt 
no temper contrary to love, but I wanted 
power to fulfil the law of love equal to its 
demands. After the above change I 
not afraid to look at the commandments 
full in the face, in all their height, length 
and breadth, for I found love equal to 
the great demand. 

My soul was in rapture while repeating 
these words: Love is not puffed up — doth 
not behave itself unseemly — seeketh not 
her own —is not provoked —thinketh no 
evil. My soul had entered into rest, and 
the glory of the Lord had risen upon 
me, and rested upon me*every moment. 
There was no barrenness, and no com- 
plaining. ‘Peace flowed asa river, and 
righteousness as the waves of the sea.” Of 
late the Lord has confirmed, strengthened, 


and established me sothat fearnoevil.” 


Some time after this change I began to 
consider,—is there any part of the word of 
God which describes his work in the way 
I experience it’ Though satisfied of the 
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reality of the change wrought in me, yet 


I wanted to appeal to the word of God 
as the criterion of the change I professed 
to experience. Making this a matter of 
prayer, the 36th chapter of Ezekiel was 
brought to my mind, where God promised 
to cleanse believers from all their idols, 
and from all their filthiness, and to give 
them a new heart and a right spirit; 
and in verse 27th, it is said, “ And I will 
put my spirit within you, and cause you 
to walk in my statutes, and ye shall keep 
my judgments, and do them.” I had now 
a foundation firmer than the pillars of 
heaven. The last verse comprehended 
the very salvation the Lord has set be- 
fore me, and actually put me in posses- 
sion of. 

It is now twelve months since I ex- 
perienced this change, and I am certain I 
neither was nor am mistaken or deceived. 
The liberty, the happiness, the spiritual 
strength I daily enjoy, puts the matter 
beyond a doubt. Perhaps the greatest 


-proof I have of the change wrought in 


me, is the power I have constantly to 
resist all temptations from Satan. I know 
by experience that the adversary has not 
found anything in me to join in the 
temptation. The heart is pure, the eye 
is single, and the whole soul determined 
to be on the Lord’s side. | 

In the course of the last year the enemy 
has endeavored, by every possible means, 
to rob me of what I enjoyed; and toward 
the end of it, as if enraged at his want of 
success, disturbed me every night, for a 
month together, in the most. horrible 
manner, so that all that time I scarcely 
got one whole night’s rest. The particu- 
lars would be too-tedious to enter into a) 
minute account of. I[ did not, indeed, see 
anything, but [ heard and felt more than 
I thought I could. But the grand adver- 
sary could not do me any harm, all glory 
be to God. I now saw clearly that many 


who are saved from sin, lose their hold, 


because they stop short of their glorious 


privilege, which, as Mr. Fletcher says, is 


not only to be saved from sin, but to be 


filled with the Spirit. 
I remain, with sincere affection, 
Yours in Christ. 


THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 


SOLDIER, go — but not to claim « 
Mouldering spoils of earth-born treasure, - 
Not to build a vaunting name, 
Not to dwell in tents of pleasure. 
Dream not that the way is smooth; 
‘Hope not that the thorns are roses: 
Turn no wishful eye of youth 
Where the sunny beam reposes; 
Thou hast sterner work to do, 
Hosts to cut thy passage through; 
Close behind thee, gulfs are burning,— 
Forward! —there is no returning! 


Soldier, rest — but not for thee 
Spreads the world her downy pillow! 
On the rock thy couch must be, 
While around thee chafes the billow; 
Thine must be a watchful sleep, : 
Wearier than another’s waking; 
Such a charge as thou dost keep 
Brooks no moment of forsaking. 
Sleep as on the battle-field, 
Girded,— grasping sword and shield; 
Foes thou canst not name or number 
Steal upon thy broken slumber! 


Soldier, rise the war is done: 
Lo! the hosts of hell are flying; 
*T was thy Lord the battle won; 
Jesus vanquished them by dying. 
Pass thestream! Before thee lies. 
_All the conquered land of glory; 
Hark! what songs of rapture rise! 
These proclaim the victor’s story. 
Soldier, lay thy weapons down; 
Quit the sword and take the crown: 
Triumph! — all thy foes are banished, 
Death is slain, and earth has vanished. 
Presb. Mag. 


Wuen Aristides, the Athenian general, 
sat to arbitrate a difference between two 
persons, one of them said, ‘ This fellow 
accused thee at sucha time.” To whom 
Aristides replied, “I sit not to hear what 
he has done against me, but against thee.” 
If a heathen give such light, how should 
a Christian shine. “If, therefore, thine 
enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give 
him drink ; doing (hou shalt heap 
coals of fire on his head.” Not the coals 
of vengeance to consume him, but the 
coals of kindness to soften him. 
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HEATHENISM IN THE INTERIOR 
OF AFRICA. 


Tue following account of a terrible 
tragedy, the result of the heathen super- 
stition of one of the tribes through which 
he travelled, is given by M. Paul B. Du 
Chaillu, a gentleman of French origin, 
we suppose, but a citizen of New York, 
of whose book see notice in this No. of 
the Guide. The author says: 


“ We arrived at Goumbi on the 13th of 
October, 1859.” Goumbi is a Camma 
village, on the river Rimbo, about one 
hundred miles above its entrance into the 
sea. “I was asked to go and see an old 
friend of mine, Mpomo, who was now sick. 
They had spent the night before drumming 
about his bedside, to drive out the devil. 
But I soon saw that neither drumming nor 
medicine would help the poor fellow. 
The film of death was already in his eyes, 
and I knew he could scarce live through 
the approaching night. 


‘ Chally, save me, for I am dying.’ 

“ He was then surrounded by hundreds 
of people, most of them moved to tears 
at their friend’s pitiable condition. 

“T explained to him that I had no 
power to save him; and that my life and 
his were alike in the hands of God. But 
he, and all around, had the conviction 
that, if I only wished, { could cure him. 
They followed me to my house, asking for 
medicine ; and, at last, not to seem heart- 
less, I sent hima restorative, — something 
at least to make his remaining moments 
easy. At the same time I warned them 
that he would’ die, and they must not 
blame me for his death. 

“ When I awoke next morning I heard 


the mournful wail which proclaimed that | 


poor Mpomo had gone to his long rest. 


“This ery of the African mourners is the | s 


saddest I ever heard. Its burden is really 
and plainly, ‘ All is done. ‘There is no 


He held out his’ 
hand to me in welcome, and feebly said, 


see him again.” They mourn literally as 
those who have no hope. 

“In the last moments of a Camma 
man who lies at the point of death, his 
head wife comes and throws herself by 
him on his bed. Then, encircling his 
form in her arms, she Sings to him songs 
of love, and pours out a torrent of en- 
dearing phrases, all the village standing 
by, uttering wailings and shedding tears. 
Such a scene was always very touching 
to me. 

“When I went to his house, I saw his 
poor wives, sitting in tears upon the 
ground, throwing moistened ashes and 
dust over their bodies, shaving their heads 
and rending their clothes. 

“In the afternoon I heard talk of 
witchcraft. 

“The mourning lasted for two days. 
On the 17th, the body, already in a state 
of decomposition, was put into a canoe, 
and taken to a cemetery of the Goumbi 
people, down the river some fifty miles. 
It was pitiable to see the grief of his poor 
wives. They seemed to have really loved 
him, and sorrowed for him now that he 
was dead, as they had carefully and 
lovingly attendei upon him till he died. 
I saw them, on the night of his death, 
weeping over him, one after the other 
taking him in her arms. It was a strange 
sight. In these sorrowful moments there 
was no sign of jealousy between the poor 
women, that I could see. All were united 
by their love for the same object. 

“Tt is curious how easily the African 
women cry. Ata death all shed copious 
tears, even when they do not know or 
care for the deceased. It is a fashion, 
and they have power to pump up tears on 
the slightest occasion, or for no occasion 
at all. 

“On the day Mpomo was bailed, pro- 
ceedings were begun to discover the per- 
sons whe had bewitched the poor fellow. 
They could not be persuaded that a young 
man, hale and hearty but a few weeks 


hope. We loved him. We shall never 


ago, could have died by natural causes 
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A great doctor was brought, from up the 
river, and for two nights and days the 
rude scenes which I have once given an 
account of were repeated. 

“ At last, on the third morning, when 
the excitement of the people was at its 
height, — when old and young, male and 
female, were frantic with desire for 
revenge on the sorcerers, — the doctor as- 
sembled them about him in the centre of 
the town, and began his final incantation, 
which should disclose the names of the 
murderous sorcerers. 

“Every man and boy was armed — 
some with spears, some with swords, some 
with guns and axes, and on every face 
was shown a determination to wreak 
bloody revenge on those who should be 
pointed out as the criminals. The whole | 


- town was rapt in an indescribable fury, 


and horrid thirst for human blood. For 
the first time I found my voice without 
authority in Goumbi. 
a hearing. What I said was passed by as 
though no one had spoken. As a last 
threat, when I saw proceedings begin, I 
said I would make Quengueza (the king) 
punish them for the murders committed 
in his absence. But, alas! here they had 
outwitted me. On the day of Mpomo’s 
death they had sent secretly to Quengueza, 
(he was down the river at this time,] to 
ask if they could kill the witches. He, 
poor man, sick himself, and always afraid 
of sorcerers, and without me to advise 
him, at once sent back word to kill them 
all without mercy. So they almost laughed 
in my face. 

“ Finding all my Pe vain, and 
that the work of bloodshed was to be 
carried through f its dreadful end, I de- 
termined at least to see how all was con- 
ducted. 

“ At a motion from the doctor, the peo- 
ple became at once quite still. This 


sudden silence—lasted about minute, 


when the loud, harsh voice of the doctor 
was heard : 
“¢ There is a very black woman who 


I did not even get 


lives’ — describing the house and its 
location, — ‘ she bewitched Mpomo.’ 

‘“‘ Scarce had he ended, when the crowd, 
roaring and screaming like so many hide- 
ous beasts, rushed frantically for the place 
indicated. They seized upon a poor girl 
named Okandaga, the sister of my good 
friend and guide, Adouma. Waving their 
weapons over her head, they tore her 
away from the hut, and rushed along with 
her toward the water-side. Here she was 
quickly bound with cords, and then all 
ran back to the doctor again. 

“As poor Okandaga passed, in the 
hands of her murderers, she saw me, 


though I thought I had concealed myself 


from view. I turned my head away, and 
prayed she might not see me. I could 
not help her. But presently I heard her 
ery out, ‘Chally, Chally, don’t let me 
die!’ It was a moment of terrible agony 
to me. For a minute I was minded to 
rush into the crowd and attempt the 
rescue of the poor victim. But it would 
have been of not the slightest use. The 
people were too frantic and crazed to 
even notice my presence. I should at 
best only have sacrificed my own life, 
without helping her. So I turned away 
into a corner, behind a tree, and —I may 
confess, I trust — shed bitter. tears at my 
utter powerlessness. 

“ Presently, silence again fell on the 
crowd. Then the harsh voice of the 
devilish doctor rang over the town. It 
seemed to me like the hoarse croak of 
some death-foretelling raven. 

“«’There is an old woman in a house’ 
— describing it — ‘she also witched 
Mpomo.’ 

“Again the crowd rushed off. This 
time they scized a niece of king Quen- 
gueza; a noble hearted and rather majes- 
tic old woman. As they crowded about 


her, with flaming eyes and threats of 
| death, she rose proudly from the ground, 
looked them in the face unflinchingly, 
and, motioning them to keep their hands 


off, said, ‘I will drink the mboundou, 
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but woe to my accusers if I do not die.’ 
She, too, was escorted to the river, but 
without being bound. She submitted to 
all without a tear or a murmur for 
mercy. 


“ Again, a third time the dreadful | 


silence fell upon the town, and the doc- 
tor’s voice was heard. ‘ There is a woman 
with six children, — she lives on a plan- 
tation toward the rising sun. She, too, 
witched Mpomo ;’ when again there was 
a furious shout, and in a few minutes 
they brought to the river one of Quen- 
gueza’s slave women, a good and much 
respected woman, whom also I knew. 

“ The doctor now approached with the 
crowd. In a loud voice he recited the 
crimes of which these women were ac- 
cused. Okandaga, he said, had some 
weeks before asked Mpomo for some salt, 
he being her relative. Salt was scarce, 
and he had refused her. She had said 
unpleasant words to him then, and had 
by sorcery taken his life. 

“ Then Quengueza’s niece was accused. 
She was barren, and Mpomo had chil- 
dren. She envied him, therefore she had 
bewitched him. 

“ Quengueza’s slave had asked Mpomo 
for a looking-glass. He had refused her. 
Therefore she had killed him with sor- 
cery. 

“ As each accusation was recited, the 
people broke out into curses. Even the 
relatives of the poor victims were obliged 
to join in this. Every one rivalled his 
neighbor in cursing, each fearful lest luke- 
warmness in the ceremony should expose 
him to a like fate. 

“Next, the victims were put into a 
large canoe with the executioners, the 
doctor, and a number of other people, all 


has at such times a pallor which is quite 
perceptible. Three other canoes now 
surrounded that in which the victims 
were. All were crowded with armed 
men. 

“ Then a mug of mboundou was hand- 
ed to the old slave woman, next to the 
royal niece, and last to Okandaga. As 
they drank, the multitude shouted, ‘If 
they are witches, let the mboundou kill 
them; if they are innocent, let the mboun- 
dou go out.’ 

“Tt was the most exciting scene of my 
life. Though horror almost froze my 
blood, my eyes were riveted upon the 
spectacle. A dead silence now occurred. 
Suddenly the slave fell down. She had 
not touched the boat’s bottom ere her 
head was hacked off by a dozen rude 
swords. 

“ Next came Quengueza’s niece. In an 
instant her head was off, and the blood 
was dyeing the waters of the river. 

“Meantime poor Okandaga staggered, 
and struggled, and cried, vainly resisting 
the working of the poison in her system. 
Last of all she fell too, and in an instant 
her head was off. Then all became con- 
fused. An almost random hacking en- 
sued, and in an incredibly short space of 
time, the bodies were cut into small 
pieces, which were cast into the river. 

“ When this was done the erowd dis- 
persed to their houses, and for the rest of 
the day the town was very silent. Some 
of these rude people felt that their num- 
ber, in their almost extinguished tribe, 
was becoming less and less, and the dread 
of death filled their hearts. In the even- 
ing poor Adouma came to my house to 
unburden his sorrowing heart tome. He, 
too, had been compelled to take part in 


armed. ‘Then the tam-tams were beaten,) the dreadful tragedy. He dared not even 


refrain from joining in the curses heaped 
upon his poor sister. He dared not _ 
mourn publicly for her who was consid- 
ered so great a criminal. 

“JT comforted him as well as I could, 
and spoke to him of the true God, and of 


and the proper persons prepared the 
mboundou. Quabi, Mpomo’s eldest 


brother, held the poisoned cup. At sight 


of it poor Okandaga began again to cry, 
and even Quengueza’s niece turned pale 
in the face,—for even the negro’s face 
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the wickedness of the conduct we had 
witnessed that day. He said at last, ‘ O, 
Chally, when you go back to your far 
country, let them send men to us poor 
people to teach us from that which you 
call God’s mouth,’ meaning the Bible. I 
promised Adouma to give the message, 
and I now do so.” Let the Christian 
church hear. 

“T have often endeavored to get at the 
secret thoughts of the doctors, or wonder- 
workers, among these people. They lead 
the popular superstition in such manner 
that it is almost impossible to suppose 
they are themselves deceived, and yet it 
is certain that most of them have a kind 
of faith in it. Nevertheless, it is not 
likely that they are imposed upon to the 
same extent as the common people, and 
this because they are most barefaced im- 
postors themselves. They go about cov- 
ered with charms, which they themselves 
give importance to. They relate most 
wonderful dreams ‘and visions, which are 
most certainly spun out of their own 
brains. They practise all manner of 
cheats; and when they. fasten a charge of 
sorcery On any person, it is scarce possi- 
ble to conceive that they are the victims 
of a delusion which they themselves 
create. I have never found them very 
friendly to myself, and never disposed to 
assert or deny anything. One thing only 
I can assert about them: they can drink 
great quantities of mboundou without 
taking harm from it, and this is one great 
source of their power over the people.” 
pp. 441 to 448. 


“IT IS A FEARFUL THING TO 
RECEIVE THE GRACE OF GOD 
IN VAIN.” 


WHILE reading the above sentence, in 


deeply impressed with its general applica- 
bility. Alas! how few there are who 
have not sometimes neglected to profit by 
the grace bestowed upon them, in neg- 


lecting to let their light shine to the glory 
of him who kindled it. 

The command of Jesus to the healed 
demoniac, “ Go tell thy friends what great 
things God hath done for thee,” is applica- 
ble to all Christians, especially to those 
who by weer divine are saved from 
“inbred sin.” Yet how many fail to do 
this, and soon lose the witness or the 
blessing, or both. And how many others 
are there who in the hour of their cleans- 
ing have shouted aloud their gratitude to 
God for sanctifying grace, and exhibited 
for a while the love of God perfected in 
their hearts, shining out in their lives, and 
spiritualizing their testimony for Jesus, 
who nevertheless have not learned to live 
by simple faith, The result is, when 
their fulness of joy subsides, though peace 
and quietness remain, they are soon per- 
suaded to doubt the reality of the work, 
and adopt the language of hesitancy in 
speaking of it. “God, in answer to prayer, 
has bestowed a great blessing on me.” . “A 
great blessing !’* Yes; but why not call 
it by its proper name? Failing to do 
this, they permit Satan to gain a great 
victory over them. The witnessing Spirit 
is grieved, and the soul, oppressed with a 
conscious loss, is shorn of its strength. 
The church has lost a witness, and seek- 
ers of full salvation an example. _ 

“Oh! it is a fearful thing to receive 
the grace of God in vain.’ 

Surely it was not unmeaningly written, 
“ With the heart man believeth unto 
righteousness, and with the mouth con- 
fession is made unto salvation.” God re- 
quires that we fell “‘ what great things he 
hath done” for us. Yet how often is the 
spirit of that law disobeyed. What a 
shrinking is there in many persons from 
acknowledging fully God’s merciful deal- 
ings with their souls! The promise says, 


recetve.”_Receive 


what ? Why, of course, the blessing for 
which you ask. God does not trifle with 
the suppliant at his feet, nor, if we “ ask 
bread, give us a stone.” But ah! how 
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few have unquestioning faith in God, 
especially as regards the blessing of full 
salvation. | 

Many years ago, at a camp-meeting, I 
received into my arms the fragile form of 
a maiden about twelve years of age, who 
was falling under the glorious weight of 
God’s converting power; and as she lay, 
with tears of joy gushing from her closed 
lids, and “ Praise God!” softly murmured 
from her lips, a friend kneeling at her side 
inquired, “ Praise him for what ?” and she 
instantly responded, “ Because he has 
pardoned all my sins.” Hers was unques- 
tioning faith, and an explicit testimony. 

And such should be the testimony of 
all, especially of those who are saved from 
all unrighteousness. Failing in this, many 
fall out by the way, and many die. In 
fact, our fidelity is the measure of our 
faith. In other words, our faith cannot 
retain a greater fulness of gospel blessing 
than we are willing to acknowledge. > 

“ One thing I know,” said the young 
man whose sealed eyes Jesus had opened, 
“One thing I know: that, whereas I was 
blind, I now see.” And we, according to 
his promise, “know the things that are 
freely given to us of God,” and should 
acknowledge the greatness of his gifts ; 
since the experience of thousands coincides 
with the word of God in declaring that 
“it is a fearful thing to receive the grace 
of God in vain.” 

Locust Grove, November, 1861. 


IS THERE ANY HOLY GHOST ? 


Do not start, my beloved brethren ; 
either there is a Holy Ghost or there is 
not; but do we not to a great extent 
ignore this truth? True, we talk about 
the Spirit and its power, and we pray for 
the descent of the Spirit, and sometimes 
ask to be baptized with the “ Holy 


__ Ghost ;” but do we always understand, 


or do we always mean what we say ? 
Now, without meaning to cast any re- 

flection on any one, let me kindly ask, Do 

we really desire the descent of the Holy 


Ghost? Have we not seen some of the 
workings of his power ? some of his oper- 
ations ? and have we not read sometimes 
how peculiarly he was manifested to his 
people ? Did he come in the fire ? or in 
the earthquake? or in the rushing mighty 
wind ? or in the still small voice ? and 
yet it was the Holy One. And how have 
some of us seen his power among his 
people ! yea, and in the midst of sinners 
too; and as the tear has started, and the 
sigh escaped, and the groan been uttered, 
and as they have given their hearts to 
God, we have heard them shout aloud the 
praise of God, and afterward have wit- 
nessed the ‘proof of the genuineness of 


the work. 


But still, do we not almost deny that 
there is any Holy Ghost while we do not 
seek, and that constantly, to be led by 
the Spirit ? for they that are led by the 
Spirit of Géd, they are the sons of God ; 
and does it not follow, then, that those 
who are not led by the Spirit, they are 
not the sons of God? Do we pray, nay, 
do we not pray, and that often; and 
where, O where are the answers to our. 
petitions ? Now, if we really believed 
that there was a Holy Ghost, and that 
God would thus hear our prayer, how 
would we not call upon God, and our 
God would come with power? It is 
written: “ And when the apostles had 
prayed the place was shaken, and they 
were all filled,” yes, “filled with the 


Holy Ghost;” and do we not see how 


much labor is performed, both in preach- 
ing and in the prayer-meetings, and yet 
how little is accomplished ? Is there not 
a fault ? and is it not just here, we do not 
seek for his divine agency ? 

We have known some men who have 
seemed to carry with them a superior 
force. Now is this native genius, or an 


-aptness to speak ? Nay, rather, is it not 


the power of the Holy Ghost? Go with 
those men and watch them, and how 
often do they kneel before God in secret 
and implore his aid, and ask his grace, 
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and rely upon his Spirit for the aceom- 
plishment of the work. But how often 
do we rely upon our own strength, and 
lean to our own understanding. And 
shall we prosper ? and how, without the 
Spirit? It is written, “Not by might 
nor by power, but by my Spirit, saith the 
Lord.” And then, too, we must know 
that all power comes from God. “ Tarry 
ye in Jerusalem,” saith Jesus to his disci- 
ples, “until. ye be endued with power 
from on high.” See these timid and fear- 
ful disciples, one of whom denies with an 
oath that he knows Jesus, and the rest fol- 
- low at a distance, and finally all forsake 
him and flee. Having received the Holy 
Ghost, they began to preach Jesus and 
the resurrection, and that boldly and ener- 
getically. Nay, and he who then de- 
nied that he knew Jesus. now says to 
these same men, “ With wicked hands 
ye have crucified and put to death the 
Son of God.” Whence this power or 
courage ? 

The answer is plain. I will give you 
a mouth and wisdom which all your ad- 
versaries shall not be able to gainsay nor 
resist. As the letter killeth but the spirit 
giveth life, and as the body without the 
spirit is dead, so are our works and 
prayers and labors of no avail without the 
‘¢ Holy Ghost.” How, then, dear breth- 
ren, shall we be able to labor successfully 
unless we are filled with the Spirit? We 
labor and toil through a whole year, and 
if perchance a dozen or a score are con- 
verted, we think we have done a mighty 
work; but let us remember the sermon 
by Peter, whereupon three thousand 
souls were pricked to the heart, and that 
as effect follows cause, so if we are filled 
with the Spirit, as preachers or laymen, 
we shall accomplish the work our Father 
has given us to do; and as the altar sanc- 
tifieth the gift, so also does the Spirit 
__ sanctify (set apart or make holy) those 
who labor, and give unction to the word 
spoken and the prayers offered, so that God 
may be much glorified, and many saved 


in Jesus Christ our Lord. Let us then 
pray evermore, Lord, give us thy Spirit. 
J. H.K. 


— 


HOW LONG WILL YOU LIVE? 


You will live forever. 

There are no dead. The blow which 
struck asunder body and spirit did not 
end the spirit’s life. And so the count- 
less myriads of the past, whose dust has 
long since mingled with the soil, “still 
live.” The men, women and children of 
Noah’s day, and Abraham’s and David’s 
— the motley tribes that herded beneath 
the crescent of the Arabian prophet — 
the swarms of Goth and Hun, Tartar and 
Vandal, that swept the plains of the East- 
ern world—the red men that roamed 
the forests of the Western world, and left 
in mounds and tree-grown ruins the dim 
history of their earthly existence — all 
these are yet alive. They cannot die. 
Immortality is their birthright and inherit- 
ance. Withthe first breath of life they 
inhaled immortality. 

You, too, are henceforth eternal. The 
life you have begun is an’ endless life. 
You have only crossed the threshold. The 
countless ages lie before you stretched out 
in immeasurable distance. When you 
have trod the paths of those years or mil- 
lions of years which you can reckon up, 
there will still be before you as many 
more, fresh and new like the first — and 
so on forever and ever. As a traveller 
can discern his pathway winding among 


the hills till far off on the horizon it seems” 


to end, but when he reaches the place 
there stretches the path again away to the 
hill-top — so will the ages of your endless 
life lie before you ever the same, age fol- 
lowing age, cycle following cycle, till all 
your powers of computation and mea- 
surement have been baffled and silenced 


| — and yet you have scarce begun! The 


never-ending eternity stretches out just 
as far ahead as when you took the first 


‘step of the journey. 
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How long will you live? You will 
live forever. And your life there will 
depend on your life here. Every day, 
as you complete it, will appear in the 
years to come —every hour, every mo- 
ment, as it hurries on its way, leaves a 
page to read before the throne. Every 
word, every act, every thought and feel- 
ing of your heart, records itself imperish- 
ably in the memory of One who never 
forgets. You are writing your life for 
eternity. 

In a gallery in Paris hangs a famous 
picture, by Murillo, of an old Spanish 
monk seated at his desk. He had begun 
the chronicle of his life. Death had sum- 


moned him before the work was done; 


but he had sought and obtained leave to 
return to earth and finish it. You see in 
the monk’s pale face a more than natural 
energy. ‘Those sunken eyes had looked 
- “beyond the veil,” and gleam with the 
visions of eternity. The soul within has 
communed with the unseen world, and 
beheld face to face “ Him who is invisi- 
ble.” And the solemn task is renewed 
with the earnestness of one who has 
_ passed the fading scenes of time, and is 
absorbed in the realities beyond. 

So let the record of your life be written 
as in the light of eternity. Look beyond 
and see the unutterable things which shall 
soon surround you when you stand before 
your Judge. Behold your endless life — 
your speedy departure. Oh, heedless 
soul, I adjure you to prepare for that 
eternity — and write now such a life- 
record of faith in Jesus Christ and obedi- 
ent service toward him, as that you may 
read it in eternity with joy. 


THE SCHOOL OF DISAPPOINT- 
MENT. 


“ BLESSED be disappointment!” said 
we to ourselves one evening, as we sat at 


_ the table of a distinguished civilian. He. 
‘was one of the honored of the land. A 


goodly group of “olive branchés” were 


gathered around him. The sweet-voiced 
wife at the head of the table had in her 
early days been affianced toa youth of great 
wealth and premise, but on the appointed 
day of their marriage he disappeared 
under circumstances of peculiar baseness. 
What a disappointment to expectant 
friends and ambitious kinsfolk! But the 
true-hearted girl swallowed her tears of 
mortification, and in fitting time gave her 
hand to a worthier man, and in a hum- 
bler position in life. She lived to see her 
renegade lover reel into the grave of the 
profligate. How little did she know what 
an escape God had opened to her through 
the dark door of disappointment. 

We might multiply instances of a like 
character from daily observation. A man 
hurries breathlessly to the wharf in order 
to reach a departing steamer. He is a 
few minutes too late. The plank is drawn; 
and as he watches the stately vessel plow 
her way off through the blue waters, she 
seems to be plowing through his very 
heart. ‘How provoking!” he exclaims 
to the half-smiling, half-pitying bystand- 
ers. He goes home sulky; he retires 
sulky to his bed, and wakes up to read in 
the morning paper that “a few hours 
after leaving port that steamer took fire, 
and when last seen was floating on the 
water a flaming wreck.” He fancies him- 
self clinging in despair to a sinking billet 
of wood, and his very blood runs cold 
when he thinks how near he came to be- 
ing on board that death-freighted vessel. 
And yet the very next time that man is 
thrown out by Providence in some favor- 
ite plan, he is slow to apply the lesson of 
the past, and to thank his heavenly Fa- 
ther for a disappointment. 

I do not pretend to be a very apt learn- 
er, but many of my best lessons through 
life have been taught me by the same 
stern old schoolmaster, disappointment. 
And one lesson I learned was, that this 


world was not made only for me. If it 


had been, the sun would have shone just 


when my hay needed it, and the rain 
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would have fallen only when my garden 
needed to be watered. But God goes on, 
and orders things as pleaseth him best 
without consulting us. And when our 
schemes were thwarted the stern school- 
_ master said, “ The world was not made 
for you alone. “Don’t be selfish. Your 
loss, perhaps, is another’s gain. The rain 
that spoils your new-mown hay makes the 
blade of corn to grow faster in your 
neighbor’s field. The fall in grain that 
cuts down your profits will help the poor 
widow in yonder cottage to buy bread 
cheaper for'her orphan babes. So, don’t 
be selfish.” | 


“SHOW ME A PERFECT CHRIS- 
TIAN, AND I WILL BELIEVE 
THE DOCTRINE.” 


SUPPOSE no such person could be 
found in this world, would that destroy 
the truth of God’s word? Surely not. 
No doctrine of the Divine Word stands 
upon the knowledge, experience, faithful- 
ness or unfaithfulness of man, stands 
on the veracity of God who gave it. The 
experience of man may illustrate it, but 
it is God’s truth that confirms it. The 
objection lies with equal force against 
many other doctrines of Revelation. The 
question is, what has God promised, and 
not what man has experienced. He, 
however, who reads the memoirs of Bram- 
well, Carvosso, Fletcher, Mrs. Rogers, 
and others, must see that this grace has 
been received, and gloriously enjoyed, in 
this life 


A LIVING PIETY NEEDED. 


Gop’s plan for correcting the evils in 
society —for repairing the damage sin 
has done — for saving the souls of men, 
is a peculiar one, and indicative of infi- 
nite wisdom. It is not by urging outward 


_ conformity to law, so much as by adjust- 


ing the inner man to the purity, and sym- 
metry, and power of a perfect model. 
Herein lies the difference between 


morality as a human discipline, and piety 
as a divine power. Morality is a self- 
imposed drill which seeks to mould the 
conflicting and resisting elements of hu- — 
man character, by an external appliance 
of law, or rules or regulations. Piety is 
a divine development of spiritual power, 
which, from its centre of influence, the 
heart, works outward from the inner man, 
which is renewed day by day. Morality 
has its constant friction unrelieved by 
mollifying influences, and is self-exhaust- 
ing and even self-destructive. Piety has 
its holy unction daily given, in answer to 
prayer ; astream of love flowing from the 
fountain above, which makes every yoke 
easy, and every burden light. 

Now, it is a serious question for all pro- 
fessors to answer — is not my condition of 
living rather that of a formal moralist, 
than that ofa spiritual Christian ? Where 
is the blessedness you knew when first 
you saw the Lord? ‘Where is that soul- 
refreshing view of Jesus and his word ? 
Instead of that, your consciousness is per- 
petual condemnation. Day after day — 
and on the recurrence of every social 
meeting (class, prayer or conference), the 
same story is repeated: ‘‘I do not live as 
faithful as I ought. My enjoyment is not 
what I wish it was, and what I know it 
ought to be. But I would not exchange 
the little hope I have for worlds like this. 
I have no other trust than this, for me the 
Saviour died.” 

And is this a necessity ? Has God 
fixed bounds here that we cannot pass? 
Certainly not. My readers, do not be- 
lieve that. Then be a little thoughtful 
and inquiring. It may be that. you have 
a mere form of godliness. A form which 
answers the purpose of a drill merely. An 
external appliance, which yet suffices to 
make you recognize the rough, unknown, 
inharmonious shape of your unrenewed 


‘nature, which cries out in the agony of 


conscious impurity for the cleansing power 
of a living faith. 
“ The little hope” you have is not the 
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hope of the gospel. That is sure and 
steadfast. Yours is uncertain and waver- 
ing. This is as an anchor to the soul. 
Yours is as a dream when one awaketh. 
And its value is nothing. Instead of talk- 
ing of refusing a trade, you had better 
give it away. It is worthless. Test it by 
an attempt to realize the trial of a dying 
hour. Say to your soul, “ Canst thou, my 
soul, rely upon this ‘little hope’ if called 
to try the roughness of the tempest near 
the rocky coast that skirts the world 
eternal? Or art thou not afraid, my 
soul?” Speak with freedom, thus with 
self. The answer —hear it: “I fear to 
die. I need a nearer place within the 
shadow of His wing. I see no clear light 
above. A doubtful chance — an alterca- 
tion between hope and fear —a sad and 
gloomy path is that which reaches toward 
the grave. A deeper work of grace must 
be achieved to me.” Amen. So let it 
So may it be. — American Wesleyan. 


OLD AND PROVED METHODISM. 


Wiiram Carvasso says of Robert 
Spencer: “I know not when I have met 
with a man’s experience to come so near 
to mine as his does. -A conversation with 
Mrs. Mather was made an unspeakable 

‘essing to his soul. It was by her he 
learned his privilege to claim the promise 
of full salvation, and expect the evidence 
in believing. Afraid of being mistaken, 
he artlessly interrogated, ‘Is this Meth- 
odism?’ It was replied, ‘It is old Meth- 
odism,-— proved Methodism.’ Yes, says 
Carvasso, and I bless God that I have the 
pleasure of putting my hand to the truth 
of this; I can say, ‘it is old and proved 
Methodism ;’ for, on the thirteenth day of 
this month, (March, 1825,) it will be fifty- 
three years since I obtained the evidence 
in believing, that ‘the blood of Jesus 
Christ, the Son of God, cleanseth from all 


sin.” 


Thank God for witnesses. 


that alone which saved me. 


And yet there are those who affirm. 
~that the thing is not possible in this life. 


what I had lost.— 


SANCTIFIED AFFLICTION. 


We have received from an old friend of the 
“Guide” an account of a heart-stirring experi- 
ence of a lady friend of hers. It is entirely too 
long for insertion in our pages, but we have felt 
that we must make an extract from it. The nar- 


rator is a member of the Episcopal Church. 
EDs. 


Years passed, and I left my happy 
home for another: but here I forgot the 
command, “Thou shalt have no other 
gods before me.” I made an idol of my 
husband, and God took him from me. 
He was only five days sick. I watched 
him day and night, and, with agony I 
cannot express, I saw him breathe his 
last. Then first I realized what trouble 
was—it crushed me to the earth. My 
dear father came to my bed-side and 
said, “Do not give baie’ the least 
uneasiness, but lean on me.” What a 
strong prop he seemed to me in the day 
of my trouble. Six weeks from that 
time, God called him too; and then I felt 
that the waves and the billows had gone 
over my soul. Oh, | thought could I 
only die and be at rest. The joy of life 
was gone, and I refused to be comforted. 
Not that I lost my faith in God.— it was 
I was satis- 
fied that God had dealt aright with me. 
but his hand lay very heavily upon me. 
My health was not good, and I suffered 
much pain of body, as well as of mind. 

It seemed impossible that I should. 


rise from my utter prostration, but 


my Saviour opened the way, and gently 
led me back to comparative soundness. 
Then something seemed to say, “ Try 
and make others happy, so shall you 
receive happiness yourself.” As years 
wore on, cheerfulness and happiness 
returned to me — the world was still beau- 
tiful ; but I had at heart a heavy load, — 
hore was a void there which nothing 
would fill,—a longing for 


My unshared cares were heavy. Many 
a time I have gone out among my friends 
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with me.” 


SANCTIFIED AFFLICTION. 
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and entered heartily into their joys for 
the time, but when I came back to my 
desolate home, then that weight would 
come back upon my heart, and I could 
not resist it. 

‘Last winter, as I was about leaving 
home for. a few months, my sorrows 
pressed more heavily than usual upon my 
spirit. Oh, I thought, Iam weary of this 
constant strife to be cheerful, patient, and 
useful. I am weary of sinning. The 
good that I would, I do not, and the evil 
that I would not, that I do. Ido want 
to serve God willingly, and wait patiently 
his time, but it seems to me when I try 
the most strenuously I am sure to fail. 
““When [ would do good, evil is present 
Is there no rest for me? I 
want strength. 
man’s Iligher Life” was put into my 
hands. Oh, I thought, this is not for me; I 
don’t like these ultraisms ; I don’t believe 
in perfection ; and as for this second expe- 
rience, — this sanctification, —I don’t be- 
lieve there is such a thing. But, as I 


read on, I began to be doubtful whether | 


my former views were not mere preju- 
dice. The book troubled me; it met 
satisfactorily every objection I. could 
raise ; and though I seemed to have many 
doubts, there was at length a prevailing 
conviction that the experience of which 
it speaks is possible to one who will seek it. 

Then came the longing that I might 
find it. There was a perfect fascination 
in the book —I could not lay it down 
—neither could I see what it was. 
I could only talk with some one who 
had felt it — but I could not. I was sur- 
rounded with people of the world, who I 
knew would not understand me. I took 
the book to God, and begged him to 
direct me, to show me what the blessing 
was, and to bestow it upon me. 

Slowly it came upon me as I read on; 


and as I read the old familiar words, “Ff 


am the vine, ye are the branches ; as the 
branch cannot bear fruit of itself except 
i. abide in the vine, no more can ye, 


It was then “ Board- 


If 


- 


except ye abide in me,” then it rushed 
over me like a flood, and joy unutterable 
filled my soul. I saw it was the entire 
consecration of self; leaving myself in 
God’s hand, willing to be led by him, 
drawing constantly from him needed 
strength, as the branch constantly draws 
nourishment from the vine. The change 
is as perfect and real to me as was my 
first experience eighteen years ago. 

The Bible is to me anew book; old 
truths come upon me with unwonted 
freshness. ‘he promises are so real, I 
feel they are mine. The epistles are so 
delightful, they seem to speak directly to 
me, and for me. The world never ap- 
peared half so beautiful; the flowers. 
always lovely, are doubly so, because e 
trace in them my Father’s hand. My 
heart is so filled with love to my precious 
Saviour, that I no longer feel that void, 
that home-sick longing for what I have 
lost. God comes to me, and says, * My 
child, lean on me; my arm will never 
fail you.” And I dolean on him. 

I am never alone. No hours in the 
day are so sweet to me as those from 
nine to eleven, when, without interrup- 
tion, I can have such sweet communion 
with God; then I go to him with all my 
cares, and seek strength and wisdom. 
God is tome ALL IN ALL, such a living 
God, so tull of love, so strong to help. 
Here I find a perfect contrast between 
the present and the old weary time when 
I was trying to bear my burdens myself. 
The seventh and eighth chapters. of 
Romans explain the difference perfectly. 
[ never thought to find in this world hap- 
piness like this. Jesus is ever at my side, 


and when across lies in my way, I seem 


to hear his kind voice saying to me, 
“Take it up, my child; I will help you 
bear it.” 

_ Attendance upon the church services 
-seems like spending a day in my Father’s 
house, and being loaded with presents, 
and then my Father always comes home 
with me, because he loves me so. 
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HOLINESS. 


Do you not see what it is, this resting 
wholly on God? The future I trust 
wholly to him, “ For I know in whom I 
have believed, and I am sure that he 
will keep all I have committed to him 
until that day.” 

‘“T Jove my God, but with no love of mine, 
For F have none to give; 
I love thee, Lord, but all the love is thine, 
And in thy life I live. 


I am as nothing, and rejoice to be 
Emptied and lost, and swallowed up in thee.” 


BE PERFECT. 


‘* Be ye therefore perfect, even as your Father 
which is in heaven is perfect.” —Matt. vy. 48. 

BE not at the low standard of publicans, 
and other ordinary men; but make God 
your model, — as was commanded in verse 
45. Be not low and imperfect like un- 
regenerate man, but rise to an imitation 
of our Father. Be perfect, by having 
a heart purified from all hate, and filled 
with all love. If thy vessel be filled with 
love, God can be no more than full. 
He is the perfect infinite; thou art the 
perfect finite. The shrine of the temple 
was the perfect image of the temple. 
The temple was a perfect temple, the 
shrine was a perfect shrine. They were 
different in magnitude, but they were 
alike perfect. 

It is to be remarked that the Greek 

verb, here rendered be ye, is truly to be 
rendered, ye shall be. It is, therefore, a 
promise that if we disregard the low 
average of customary morality around us, 
and fully obey the law and enjoy the 
power of love in our hearts, we shall be 
perfect, even as our heavenly Father is 
perfect. Alford here remarks: ‘ No 
countenance is given in this verse to.... 
perfectibility in this life” Taking the 
word perfectibility in its evangelical 
sense, we should like to know why? 


depends upon, or rather consists in the in- 
dwelling reign of love in our hearts. Nor 


must any man lower down to his own 
moral level the high promises of God’s 
Word in this behalf. It is a practical 
promise which is implied in the prayer of 
the apostle, and is expressly limited to 
this life, when he prays: “The very God 
of peace sanctify you wholly; and I pray 
(jod your whole spirit and soul and body 
be preserved blameless. unto the coming 
of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 1 Thess. v. 23. 
And it is a practical precept which Saint 
James gives: “That ye may be perfect 
and entire, wanting nothing.” James i. 4. 

Against the promises of the complete 
reign of love in the heart, completing our 


‘Christian life, it is useless to quote those 


imperfections and failings which belong 
to us as men, arising from the limitations 
of the human mind. Neither Saint Paul 
nor St. James expected that the Chris- 
tians they addressed would be perfect like 
angels, or even ideally perfect men, nor 
perfect performers of God’s absolute law. 
But they did expect that the law of love 
might possess a perfect power in their 
hearts, and in that would consist the per- 
fected character of their piety. 


THE WIDOW’S DREAM. 


AN old woman met me, the other day, 
coming from the morning prayer meeting. 
“ Oh!” said she, “I have had such a pre- 
cious meeting. I could not begin my 
day’s work ”— glancing at the bundle she 
held in her hand — “ until I had been to 
meet my Saviour in his temple.” 

“ What work is that?” I inquired. 

“ A roll of pants for the soldiers,” she 
replied. | 

“ Ah! that is heavy work for your fee- 
ble hands!” 

“No! I must get my living,” she said 
cheerfully. ‘My husband and six sons 
are all dead, — many of them lost at sea ; 


and now I have no one but my Saviour to _ 
___Our Saviour here distinctly affirms that it | 


take care of me. I could never tell you 
what wonderful providential mercies I 
meet in my journey of life.” 
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TO MOTHERS. 


“But are you never despondent in 
your loneliness and poverty ?” 

“No, never, since I had a visit from my 
dear Saviour.” 

“Tell me about it,” I said, walking 
slowly by her side down the dark street 
which Jed to her humble home. 

“Why, I have learned to walk by 
faith,” she said with energy. ‘“ You know 
Leighton said he had rather live by the 
basket-full than by the barrel-full. I used 
to be very downcast after my sons were 
drowned. I grieved that I should see 
their faces no more, and I had received 
no token that they were safe in heaven, 
I used to go to my little, lonely room, and 
lie awake fancying I could hear the bil- 
lows roll over them, and see their beloved 
forms dashed on the waves. This was 
dreadful for a mother’s heart. But one 
night I dreamed I was walking by a 
pleasant brook, and suddenly my children 
came to me. They seemed to possess a 
perennial bloom, and I rejoiced again to 
behold them. They told me they could 
not stay; and, when they had left me, I 
looked again into the brook, and I sawa 
shining spot at the bottom of. the water, 
and six smooth, white stones lying there. 
Then the Saviour came to me, — his face 
was radiant with sweetness as.he smiled 
upon me,—and, taking up these six 
stones, he placed them in my hand, say- 
ing, ‘These are your six children; by 
this token you may know that they are 
safe in glory.’ Such love seemed to enter 
my heart, at this moment, as I can never 
describe. I awoke praising God with a 
loud voice. What have I cared, since 
that hour, for this world and its vain 
_ pageants? What are the toils of poverty 
for me ?. Nothing! God is all in all. 
That glimpse of his love has ravished 
my soul.” 

As she said these words she opened the 


little gate and passed into her cottage. | 


As I pursued my way I thought, truly in 
the heart of the church there are a few 
sealed ones to whom Christ reveals him- 


self. No matter through what sorrows 
they pass in this life, the full assurance of 
hope gilds all the gloomy pathway. There 
is a reality to their faith. The love of 
Jesus is not an abstraction; he hovers 
near them, — his sustaining grace cheers 
them. They look with joy to the end of 
their pilgrimage, and lift up their heads 
with rejoicing when they meet the Lord. 


TO MOTHERS. | 


The first book read, and the last book 
laid aside by every child, is the conduct of 
its mother. 


1. First give yourself, then your child, 
to God. It is but giving him his own. 
Not to do it, is robbing God. 

2. Always prefer virtue to wealth, — 
the honor that comes from God to the 
honor that comes from men. Do this 
for yourself. Do it for your child. 

3. Let your whole course be to raise 
your child to a high standard. Do not 
sink into childishness yourself. 

4. Give not heedless commands, but 
when you command, require prompt 
obedience. 

5. Never indulge a child in rn 
even to an insect. : 

6. Cultivate a sympathy with your 
child in all lawful joys and sorrows. 

7. Be sure that you never correct a 
child until you know it deserves correc- 
tion. Hear its story first, and fully. 

8. Never allow your child to whine or 
fret, or to bear grudges. 

9. Early inculcate frankness, candor, 
generosity, magnanimity, patrjotiam, and 
self-denial. 

10. The knowledge sol fear of the 
Lord are the beginning of wisdom. 

11. Never mortify the feelings of your 
child by upbraiding it with dullness ; but 
do not inspire it with self-conceit. 


“12. Pray for and with your child, 


often and heartily. | 
13. Encourage all attempts at  self- 
improvement. 
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14. Never deceive nor break a promise 
to a child. 

15. Reprove not a child severely in 
the presence of strangers. 

16. Remember that life is a vapor, and 


that you and your child may be ny 


out of time into eternity any day. — 
American Baptist. 


Secret PrAYER.—President Edwards, 


in one of his discourses on prayer, piel 
the following solemn advice : — 

“T would exhort those who have enter- 
tained a hope of their being true converts, 
and yet since their supposed conversion 
have left off the duty of secret prayer, 
and do ordinarily allow themselves in the 
omission of it, to throw away their hope. 
If you have left off calling upon God, it 
is time for you to leave off hoping and. 
flattering yourselves with an imagination 
that you are’ the children of God. Prob- 
ably it will be a very difficult thing for you 
to do this. It is hard for a man to let go 
a hope of heaven, on which he hath once 
allowed himself to lay hold, and which he 
hath retained for a considerable time. 
Those things in men which, if known to 
others, would be sufficient to convince 
others ‘that they are hypocrites, will ‘not 
convince themselves.” 


NEW YORK CORRESPONDENGE. 


Turespay Meeting. One spoke of the 
prejudices she had long indulged against 
the doctrine of holiness — comparatively 
innocently we suppose, as: she had main- 
tained her justification clearly for twenty- 
five years, and had at times enjoyed much 
of the presence of God. Within fifteen 
months, in that period, she had been be- 
reft of three children — one, a delicate 
little pet, had been a greater stroke of 
grief than the other two. 

These deaths made her sensible of an 


__unsatisfied want inher Christian experi-| 


ence she had never felt before. And her 


mind ever turned to the doctrine of pu- 


rity —and with all her outward cavil- 
ing about it, there was a secret desire to 
know something more about its power, 
ete. While at the Sing-Sing camp-meet- 
ing, she felt a peculiar baptism of love 
for poor sinners, and said she loved the 
Lard with all her heart, yet was unwil- 


ling. to confess that Christ had cleansed 


her from all sin. She was thought by 
her friends to be right, but was not satis- 
fied with her own state. In this hesi- 
tancy to confess Christ fully, she became 
again entangled in shadows; and only 
after a severe struggle in secret prayer 
was she enabled to surrender her will, 
entirely, in telling the Lord she would 
honor his work in her heart, by the con- 
fession of her lips. Light and _ blessing 
flowed in upon her soul, and her peace 
now is as a river. She has enjoyed 
more of God in the past five weeks, than 
in the whole twenty-five years of her 


| previous life. 


As the dew gently descends, so, calmly 
and peacefully, did our revered friend Dr. 
Bangs lay before us his present simple 
faith in Christ, by which he is daily kept 
in perfect peace, and in the light of God’s 
countenance. He expressed his gratitude 
for all his Heavenly Father’s dealings 
with him; he had found them all wisest 
and best. The disappointments of life 
had been his greatest blessings; those 
things which had promised most fairly, 
and from which he had most reasonable 
expectations for happiness, had been 
blighted, yet, these very blights had 
yielded him the richest sweets in his spir- 
itual life. 

A sister from a communion where the 
doctrine of purity is not taught, had_late- 
ly received the blessing at a camp-meet- 
ing, and, in the fullness of her oratitude, 
confessed to the cleansing blood of Jesus. 
desiring that the whole general church 
might enter into the same rest.__She had 
been weary for many years with sinning 


and repenting, but now had found the 
more excellent way. 
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to 


Another, who had years ago partaken 
of the sympathies of the church, in her 
painful bereavements, related, in rather 
alow tone, her sweet and precious ex- 
perience. | After the removal of the de- 
sire of her eyes, she felt a vacuum of soul, 
and with it a temptation to think the 
Lord was not holy, or just, in his dealings 
with her. She was fourtéee months in 


seeking this blessing of purity, or perfect | 


love. 
At a communion season, 
minister was presenting the cup, with 


when the. 
that from five to eight hundred souls 


either pardoned or sanctified. This 
meeting was such a perfect success, that 
the friends were anxious for another ; and 
soon it was determined to hold a second 
at Portadown, to commence on the 15th 
of August. This meeting was begun 
under more favorable. circumstances, 
there being, comparatively, little opposi- 
tion to it, and was conducted with equal 
or greater profit. It was held fourteen 
days, and was better attended than the 
Enniskillen meeting. It is calculated 


that blood was shed for you,” 
repeated, “ for me, for me,” and felt the 
cleansing power in her soul. 


ters in the number. 


*¢ Oh, love, thou bottomless abyss! 
My sins are swallow'd up in thee: 
Cover’d is my unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me, 
While Jesus’ blood, through carth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries 4 99 


Guide, the camp-meeting of July, in Ire-. 


land, was noticed. We have the privi- | 


lege of making an extract from Mr. 


of the results of that meeting. About 
eighteen months ago, Mr. H. left his 
native land in pursuit of health, impaired 
by too much labor in the Lord’s vine- 


yard ; but his burning zeal had no abate-| 


ment, and many have arisen to call him 
blessed, in that beautiful Isle of the Sea. 


PoRTADOWN, Sept. 21, 1861. 


« Anticipating your desire to hear the 
results of the Enniskillen camp-meeting, 
I with pleasure give you some brief items. 

The meeting commenced on the 4th 
of July, and continued twenty days. 

There were nine tents erected, and one 
day it was estimated that eight thousand | 


people were upon the ground. The best 
order and decorum were observed through- 
out the meeting, and it is judged that 
three or four hundred souls were saved — 


| 
She 
six children, all converted, three minis- to such means of grace. 


‘purity, at both meetings. A very favora- 
ble impression has been made upon ‘the 
minds of those who attended, in reference 
Camp-meetings 
are now so popular, that some of the 
friends are already preparing the tents 


| for next year. 


Since the last meeting, we have been 
holding mectings every evening with suc- 


in the chapelin Portadown, and 


‘more or less have been saved, nearly 
In one of the past numbers of the, _ 
every night. 


Revival influences have 
been spreading through the country, 
reaching the adjoining circuits. On 


last Sabbath, forty souls were, we think, 
Giraves’s last letter, with respect to some | 


saved within the bounds of this circuit. 
In Enniskillen, during the past two or 
three weeks, the work has progressed, 


and it is thought there is the sound of 


an abundance of rain.” 


SECRET RELIGION.— God is often lost 
in prayers and ordinances. Enter into— 
thy chamber,” said he, “ and shut thy door 
about thee.” ‘ Shut thy door about thee,” 
means much; it means shut out not only 
frivolity, but business; not only the com- 
pany abroad, but the company at home; 
it means, — let thy poor soul have a little 
rest and refreshment, and God have an 
opportunity to speak to thee-in-a still 
small voice, or he will speak in thunder. 
Iam persuaded the Lord would often 
speak more softly if we would shut the 
door.— Cecil. 
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coming, it may be; but, dear Christian friends, it 
| | Gude {0 Holiness is possible to make the very failures of the past 
| | ) * | contribute to our greater steadfastness and perse- 
‘ — | yerance in the future. May the year 1862 bring 
you such revenues of grace as never enriched 
| your hearts before. We pledge you we will do 


all in our power to aid you in the work of serv- 
JANUARY, 1862. ing the Master, and of perfecting holiness in the 


WITH sincere affection we greet our dear pa- | fear of God. 
trons and readers with the usual ‘“‘ Happy New GRACE IS THE GREAT HUMAN WANT. 


Year;” and we do this the more sincerely and) 4, Fon in the world need help like them that 
fervently because we believe that holiness and) |. grace. Of all distresses, want of grace cries 
happiness are intimately connected. loudest for relief. A man may want liberty, and 

In wealth and social position, and indeed in all yet be happy, as Joseph was; aman may want 
the facts that constitute one’s worldly state, there peace, and yet be happy, as David was; a man 
is a great difference among the families to which, may want children, and yet be happy, as Job 
by means of the Guide, we make our monthly eras; Sinan may went plenty, and yet be fall of 


visits; — but, beloved, you do not need to be told comfort, as Micaiah was; but he that wants 
that your worldly circumstances have no power | 


everything that should do him 
to control the question of your substantial wordly | but the devils 
| happiness. Surrounded with the blessings of a 


| dungeon; wealth, without grace, is fuel for hell; 


JANUARY, 1862. 


worldly competence, you may be very happy, | 


though that fact does not secure your happiness, 
as you that are concerned well know. Bereft of 
the luxuries of life, and confined to a very mod- 
erate share of its comforts, as a few of you likely 
are, you yet have within your reach, quite equally 
with the most fortunate, the means and occasions 
of being happy at heart. It is a delusion to be- 
lieve that the question of our happiness or misery 
is largely a question of worldly estate. True hap- 
piness is a thing of the heart; something that can 
never come of houses or lands or equipage or 
abundance of gold; but must be the result of the 
gracious adjustments by which the heart is 


‘brought into harmony with God, and so into har- 


mony with nature and providence, which are of 
God. 

Practically, the post of duty is the post of bliss. 
The man who is where God would have him be, is 
just under where heaven opens; just where Ja- 
cob’s ladder touches the earth. 

You may all be happy, for you may all have the 
Comforter, who is to abide with us forever. God 
does not leave the matter of the comfort of his 
church to fortuitous circumstances, but has pro- 
vided, in the continued presence and ministrations 
of the Holy Spirit, for the complete and continual 
consolation and peace of those who love him. 

All Christian character is wrought in us by the 
power of the Holy Spirit, and every grace which 
he communicates is itself a beatitude. The very 
names which they bear are, in several instances, 
the names of interior felicities, as faith, hope, 
peace, joy, while those which seem to be the least 
allied naturally to a state of mental bliss, as pa- 
tience; meekness, forbearance, humility, do in- 
fallibly secure to the mind in which they dwell a 
freedom from irritation and a depth of tran- 


- quillity which bring to the soul at once a fore-_ 


taste and a pledge of heaven. 

Wehave just entered upon another year. Look- 
ing back over the year now gone, we are saddened 
in view of some instances of failure or short- 


advancement, without grace, is but going high to 
pave the greater fall. 


CHILDREN’S CORNER. 


“MAY I KISS HER?’’ 


A FRENCH paper says that Lucille Rome, a pret- 
ty girl, with blue eyes and fair hair, poorly but 
neatly clad, was brought before the Sixth Court 
of Correction, under the charge of vagrancy. 

‘* Does any one claim you? ” asked the magis- 
trate. 
“Ah! my good sir,” said she, “ I have no longer 
friends; my father and mother are dead —1 have 
only my brother James; but he is as young ae I 
am. Qh, sir! what can he do for me?” 

‘“* The Court must send you to the House of Cor- 
rection.” 

‘* Here I am, sister — here I am — do not fear!”’ . 
cried a childish voice from the other end of the 


court, and at the same instant a little boy with a 


lively countenance started forth from amid the 
crowd, and stood before the judge. 

“Who are you?” said he. 

‘James Rome, the brother of this little girl.” 

Your age?” 

Thirteen.” 

‘‘And what do you want?”’ 

‘IT come to claim my Lucille.” 

‘*But have you the means of providing for 
her?” 

‘* Yesterday I had not, but now I have. Don’t 
be afraid, Lucille.” 

‘*O, how good you are, James! ” 

‘“‘ Well, let us see, my boy,” said the magis- 
trate; “the Court is disposed to do all it can for _ 
your sister. But you must give us some expla- 
nation.” | 

“About a fortnight ago,’ continued the boy 
‘‘my poor mother died of a bad cough, for it 


was very cold at home. We were in great trou 
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ble. Then I said to myself, I will be an artist, 
and when I know a good trade I will support my 


sister. I went apprentice to a brushmaker. 


Every day I used to carry her half my dinner, 
and at night took her secretly to my room, and 
she slept in my bed while I slept on the floor. 
But it appears she had not enough toeat. One 
day she begged on the Boulevard, and was taken 
up. When I heard that, I said to myself,— Come, 
my boy, things cannot last so; you must find 
something better. 

“T soon found a place where I am lodged, fed 
and clothed, and have twenty francsa month. I 
have also found a good woman, who, for these 


twenty francs, will take care of Lucille, and 


teach her needlework. I claim my sister.” 

“My boy,” said the judge, “ your conduct is 
very honorable. However, your sister cannot be 
set at liberty till to-morrow.” 

“* Never mind, Lucille,” said the boy, “I will 
come and fetch you early to-morrow.” Then, 
turning to the magistrate, he said, ‘‘ 1 may kiss 
her, may I not, sir? ”’ 

He threw himeelf into the arms of his sister, 


and both wept tears of affection. 


DAILY BREAD. 


I KNEW a widow, very poor, 
Who four small children had; 

The eldest was but six years old, 
A gentle, modest lad; 

And very hard that widow toiled, 
To feed her children four,— 

An honest heart the woman had, 
But she was very poor. 


To labor hard she left her home, 
(For children must be fed,) 
And very glad was she to get 


A shilling’s worth of bread. s 


And this was all these children had 
On any day to eat;— 

They drank cold water, eat their bread, 
But never tasted meat. 


One day, when snow was faljing fast, 

_ And piercing was the air, 

I thought that I must go and see 
How those poor children were. 

Ere long, I reached their wretched home, 
*T was pierced by every breeze, 

When, looking in, that eldest boy 
I saw upon his knees. 


I paused to listen at the door — 
He never raised his head, 
‘But still went on, and said, “ Give u us 
This day our daily bread.” coe: 
I waited till the child was done, 
as he prayed, 
And, when he rose, I asked him why 
The Lord’s Prayer he had said. 


“ Why, sir,” said he, “ this morning, when 
My mother went away, 
She wept, and told us that she had 
No food for us to-day. 
She said we children now must starve, 
Our father being dead ;— 
But then I told her, ‘ Don’t you cry, 
For I can get some bread.’ 


*** Our Father,’ sir, the prayer begins, 
Which makes me think that he, 
Since we have lost our father dear, 
Will our kind father be. 
And then, it asks the Lord to give 
Us bread for every day; 
So, in the corner, there, I went, 
And that what made me pray.” 


I guickly left that cheerless house, 
And ran with fleeting feet, 

But soon was coming back again, 
With food enough to eat. 

““ I knew God heard me,”’ said the boy. 
I answered with a nod,— 

I could not speak; but oft I’ve thought 
Of that child’s faith in God. 


*TWAS VAIN AND WICK KD, WAS8N’T IT? 


A FEw days since, I heard loud talking in the 
street. The voices were children’s voices. I looked 
up, and on our flight of steps I saw a group of 
children, and on the opposite steps, across the 
street, was another group. 

‘You haven’t a carpet on your parlor, nor on 
your dining-room,”’ shouted one set of the chil- 
dren. I could not hear the response, but in the 


| Same taunting tones rang out — 


haven’t a piano in your parlor.” 

I did not listen further, for it is very disagreea- 
ble to see children trying to make others unhap 
py, and to triumph over them because one pos- 
sesses what the other does not. Carpets and pi- 


anos are comforts for which any one may be 


thankful, but the want of them is no cause for 
contempt. It is what we are, not what we have, 
that fits us for heaven. A loving, kind heart. that 
prompts to kind words and kind acts, is a better 
treasure than anything that wealth can pur- 
chase. ANNE HOPE. 


LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS. 


Wait! wait for what? Wait?—not.a mo- 
ment, not an instant; do what your little hands 
find to do with your might. Be quick! quick as 
a flash! Spring, run, jump, hop, skip, fly on the 
wings of faith, love, and obedience. When father, 
mother, or teacher says, ‘* Go,— do this or this or 
that,” leap at once, go: forward, nm Speed, haste to 


every good thing. 


The human soul, like the waters of the salt sea, 
becomes fresh and sweet in rising to the sky. 
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DOWN IN tas GARDEN. 


Words by B. W. GORHAM. Arranged by W. Mc DONALD. 


| 1. Dark was the hour,Gethsem - a- ne! When thro’ thy walks was heard The low- ly man of 


3. There prostrate on the earth he lies; God*s well be- lov-ed Son, But still the fainting 
| | 4. No earth-ly cor-dial can suf-fice, A - midst the mor-tal grief; But lo, an an-gel 
— 
| Gal-i-lee, Still pleading with the lek ete in the gar - den, Hear that seme sound ; 
/ anguish now, But sweat, and een! and tears. 


sufferer cries,.Fa -therthy will Down in the. gar - den, Hear that sound ; 
| | from the skies, Ap-pears for. his re - lief. 


There be - hold the  Sa-viour weep - ing, Pray- ing on the cold,damp ground. 
| There — wd the Sa-viour weep -ing, Pray - ne on the cold, damp ground 
5. 6. 
For me he prays—I hear him pray ; Can I forget the tears and blood, _ 


He will my soul receive, — 


Which there he shed for me? 
“f= Jesus, take my sins away, They flow a constant, cleansing flood, 
“ Jesus, I believe ! Abundant, rich and free. 
Uno. Down in the garden, &e. Cuo. Down i in the garden, &e. 


2. A- lonein sor-row see him ate As all our griefs he bears ; Not words may tell hi . 


ty 
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And Enoch walked with God; and he was 
not, for God took him. — Gen. y. 24. 

Tue Scriptures Jave many methods 
of coming at our hearts. The biogra- 
phies of holy men are one of these 
methods, and among the holy men of the 
Scriptures Enoch is conspicuous. True, 
the items of his history that have come 
down to us are very few, consisting 
mainly of the following: that he was the 
seventh from Adam, as the Jews would 
reckon, —the sixth as we should reckon ; 
that he was the father of Methuselah, 
the longest-lived of men; and was the 
grandfather of Noah, through whom the 
world was preserved in the time of the 
flood; that his life was three hundred 
and sixty-five years, during the latter 
three hundred of which he walked with 
God; that he was a prophet, as well as 
an eminently pious man, and prophesied, 
among other things, of the day of judg- 
ment, and perdition of ungodly men; 
and, finally, that in taking Enoch from 
time, God departed from his usual 
method, and “ took him,” soul and body, 
at once to himself. 

The two facts, stated in the text, will 
furnish the topic of the present discourse, 
namely: his mode of life, and the fact 
and mode of his exit. 

I. Enocu’s MANNER OF LIFE. He 
walked with God. 

1. This language does not beasts that 
in any visible form the Almighty attended 
Enoch in his daily peregrinations. This 
walking with God is no matter of phys- 
ical contact or contiguity; nor is it a 
matter of geographical position, only so 
_that a man abide at the post of duty. He 
walks with God who treads the path 
which God appoints; and he is far from 
- God who lives in sin, though his dwelling 
be with the upright, and his business be | 


2. That Enoch walked ,with God pre- 


supposes his conversion. It is true, we 
3 


hear nothing of the details of either his 
conviction or conversion, and it is true, 
also, that a like silence prevails in all the 
old Scriptures with regard to the personal 
experience of its godly men. Some have 
inferred from this that in olden times 
men somehow grew up into piety with- 
out any of those definite processes of 
conviction, penitence, prayer, faith, 
and instant, conscious salvation, which 
mark God’s people of the present dis- 
pensation. But that cannot be. Con- 
version to God was a necessity in the 
patriarchal and Jewish periods of the 
church, no less than in the Christian dis- 
pensation. David knew about this when 
he said, “ I waited patiently for the Lord, 


and he inclined unto me, and heard my 


cry. He brought me up, also, out of the 
horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and set 
my feet upon:a rock, and established my 
goings. And he hath put a new song in 
my mouth, even praise unto our God.” 


Isaiah knew about it, when he said, “O 


Lord, I will praise thee: though thou 
wast angry with me, thine ge is turned 
away, and thou comfortedst me.’ 

The conversion of Enoch is not cir- 
cumstantially recorded indeed, but it is 
clearly indicated by the narrative. Thus, 
it is said, “ Enoch lived sixty and five 
years and begat Methuselah. And Enoch 
walked with God, after he begat Methu- 
selah, three hundred years;” clearly 
dating his conversion about the period of 
the birth of his eldest son. 

3. That Enoch walked with God im- 
plies that he ceased to walk with the ene- 
mies of God. Two cannot walk together 
except they be agreed. The command, 
“Come out from among them, and be 
ye separate,” is both reasonable and 
gracious. No man journeying northward 
can have for his travelling companion a 
man travelling to the south, and no man 
can choose his companions among the 


‘profane and ungodly, and still make pro- 


gress toward heaven. 
4. The language, “ Enoch walked with 
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God,” implies that he made an effort to 


serve the Lord,—he walked. It is not 
said he was impelled, driven, carried 
along; no, he walked; he toiled along 
the dusty way, pursuing, with industrious 
care, and daily, constant toil, the path of 
a holy obedience, till the narrow way on 
which he walked led him quite up to the 
celestial gates. Thousands who embrace 
a sentimental Christianity are likely to 
perish after all, for lack of spiritual indus- 
try. They cannot bear to go to heaven 
on foot, and so will never go at all. 

5. We may naturally infer from the 
language that Enoch did really succeed 
in pleasing God; for surely God would 
never have.consorted with him during 
all that time if hé had been displeased 
with him. Some tell us no man can 
know that his ways please God; that 
even in this brightest of the dispensations 
it is evidence of presumption in any man 


. toclaim the witness of the Spirit that he is 


a child of God. Yet, when we go back 
into the darkest period the world has 
ever seen, we find Abel and Enoch both 
enjoying the witness of the Spirit. “ By 
faith Abel offered unto God a more ex- 
cellent sacrifice than Cain, by which he 
obtained witness that he was righteous,” 
while of Enoch it is said, ‘before his 
translation he had this testimony — that 
he pleased God.” | 

But this walk continued for three hun- 


dred years; by which is further implied, 


6. Great steadfastness of purpose on the 
part of Enoch. There is true grandeur 
in such constancy of right living. It is 
not difficult, upon occasion, to induce 
many persons to enter upon the good 
way of serving God; for there are times 


_awhen, in favored localities, the current 


seems to set, for a little season, strongly 
heavenward. It eosts comparatively lit- 
tle, just then, to be a disciple. When 
Christ comes to the city in triumph, and 


multitudes rend the air with their | 


loud acclaim, crying “ Hosanna!” when 


the highway is thronged and choked with 


eager gazers and vociferous worshippers ; 
when branches from the palm-trees, and 
tunics from the backs of his admirers, 
carpet the earth, as if the very beast .on 
which the Son of Go@ is sitting were too 
good to tread upon the dirty ground ; ah, 
‘tis easy now to join the general shout, 
and be a Christian. But when, a little 
later, the Man of Sorrows is betrayed by 
one of his disciples, and denied by 
another, and forsaken by all; condemned 
to die, he first faints under his cross, and 
then hangs upon it, and dies amid the 
jeers of his murderers, who now will say, 
“ He is my Saviour, I am his disciple ?” 

But whatever changes were witnessed 
in the fortunes and prospects of pure 
religion during Enoch’s long career of 
piety, they wrought no changes in him. 
His steadfast soul still walked with God, 
and, spurning every low delight, exulted 
in its high communion. 

7. Enoch must have found it pleasant 
to walk with God, or he had not con- 
tinued his walk so long: for whatever we | 
may say of his steadfastness, no man can 
steadily prosecute a course of action 
which is painful in itself for so long a 
period. He had the joy of salvation, — 
he found that all the paths of wisdom 
were peace. 

8. He found it profitable to walk with 
God. His piety sustained him amid the 
shocks and rude assaults with which he 
continually met; and, in the rearing and 
training ‘of his household, and the per- 
formance of the various duties of life, he 
proved continually that godliness with 
contentment is great gain. 

9. Who but must admire the conde- 
scension and fatherly forbearance on the 
part of God, involved in this long fellow- 
ship with a human being? What count- 
less prayers for guidance and strength 
and instruction and safety did Enoch put 
up, and his Heavenly Father hear, during 
those centuries; yet did God never grow | 
weary with hearing his servant, or tire in 


supplying his ever-returning wants. 
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10. Nor did Enoch, as time wore on, 
make his increasing years an apology for 
remissness in duty. Youth has its slip- 
pery paths, and age, too, has its dangers; 
for not a few whom I have known in the 
church, who had borne well the heat and 
burden of life’s mid-day toils, have grown 
strangely remiss in after life, and claimed 
exemption from the toils and burdens of 
the church, long before they dropped 
the cares of secular life. Enoch evi- 
dently felt, that while he could do any- 
thing, he could do something for God, and 
so he held on his way till “God took him.” 

We now come to consider,— 

II. ENocn’s EXIT FROM TIME. 

1. The fact itself. “He was not, — 
God took him.” At first, this language 
might seem to imply that his being was 
extinguished, — that his life went utterly 
out in annihilation,— “ He was not.” 
But Paul, in an inspired paraphrase, 
gives us the sense — “ and was not found, 
because God had translated him.” 

a. Enoch’s departure fron® time re- 
minds us that God does not intend to 
perpetuate the trials of life in the case 
of any one of his people. Earthly cares 
and trials are still a heavenly discipline, 
and when the ordeals. are passed, and the 
lessons are learned, God receives his chil- 
dren to their home of light. He will not 
keep the racer always on the course, nor 


the soldier always on the battle-field, | 


nor the gold always in the crucible. 

b. God takes his people from their 
posts of useful toil, as well as of trial. 
Here he takes away Enoch, almost his 
only representative on earth, and there 
he takes away Elijah, though he is appa- 
rently quite as necessary to the security 
and prosperity of the state as are “the 
chariots of Israel and the horsemen 
thereof.” Strong men of God die sud- 
denly at their posts, and groups of chil- 
dren see their mothers die. So earth is 


desolated that heaven may be enriched. 
Thus God has been gathering the choice 
_ spirits of earth to their home in heaven 


for six thousand years. What a company 
waits us on the other shore ! Surely, 
Heaven’s eternal bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

2. The mode of his exit. God trans- 
lated him. 

a. We see in this a striking exhibition 
of God’s love to Enoch, his high appre- 
ciation of his character. It was his faith, 
Paul says, which procured his translation. 
Doubtless it was, and it secured that dis- 
tinguishing mark of the Divine regard by 
securing to him the elevation and strength 
afd constancy of character he exhibited. 
God loves men for their holiness. The 
questions on which we put emphasis in 
our inquiries concerning a stranger — ]s 
he learned? Is he accomplished? Is he 
well related ? Is he rich ? —are precisely 
such as the Lord does not appear to re- 
gard at all, except to gauge the responsi- 
bility of the party upon his social status. 
God looketh on the heart; and if that be 
pure, if that be true to him, then “ the 
Lord loveth the righteous; he will beau- 
tify the meek with salvation.” 

b. The translation of Enoch is a proof 
of the doctrine of the immortality of the 
soul. He did not die, —he did not seem 
to cease to exist, — but he went away ; 
he simply changed the place of his abode.. 
No man who witnessed his ascension, or 
who believes the record of it, can pcs- 
sibly doubt the continuance of his exist- 
ence; and !:e who believes that one 
human being exists after he has ceased 
to be an inhabitant of time, assumes the 
doctrine of immortality. 

c. The event proves that heaven is a 
place as well as a state. Enoch’s body 
went somewhere when it left the earth. 
That is it of which Christ said, I go to 
prepare a place for you; and if I go and 
prepare a place for you, I will come again 
and receive you unto myself, that where 
I am, there ye may be also. 

d. The event is in firoof, also, that the — 
body of man, as well as the soul, shall in- 
herit immortality. God has been pleased 
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that from each of the three grand divis- | 


ions of the human family, the Antedilu- 
vian, the Mosaic, and the Christian, there 
should ascend to him one man, body and 
soul, the first-fruits of that great harvest, 
when all “that sleep in the dust of the 
earth shall arise.” 

Men of every age, and especially the 
men of Enoch’s time, must be taken to 
be far more deeply impressed with fact 
than with doctrinal instruction, and there- 
fore the doctrinal truths implied in 
Enoch’s translation were by that event 
most thoroughly taught mankind. ° 

How impressive must have been the 
event; for the allusions to it seem to make 
it probable that it was public. He had 
long exhibited undeviating fidelity and 
unfaltering courage ; but his character had 


_ exhibited of late new symmetry, and his 


spirit unwonted fervors. The fruits of the 
Spirit that had, by their abundance, long 
marked his character, came at length to 
exhibit the mellowness and richness of 
flavor, and to take on the peculiar tints 
which indicate the approach of the au- 
tumnal gathering. The confidence of his 
steadfast faith was more and more a reali- 
zation of eternal things; and the serenity 
of his face became at length a smile. The 
unbelieving masses around him mark with 
wonder the man to whose prophetic warn- 


ings they yet refuse to listen, and regard 
with superstitious awe a character which 


they cannot understand, and will not try 
to copy. 

I have indicated the belief that his 
translation was a public event. I ought 
to add, that I do not think it was public 
in the largest sense, but only in the sense 
in which scenes of like general character, 
recorded all along through the Scriptures, 
have ‘been public. Elijah’s translation 
was witnessed by a single man, Elisha. 
Peter, James and John witnessed the 
transfiguration. Joshua, and several of 


the elders, appear to have witnessed, in | 


part, and at a little distance, the inter- 
views with God by which Moses received 


the law. The ascension of Christ occurred 
in the presence of the eleven disciples. It 
is fair to conclude that the translation of 
Enoch was not a private event, but was 
public is some similar degree. Very 
likely it might have occurred in the pre- 
sence of his family, and in connection * 

with family devotions. Imagine Enoch, 
then, praying with his family. With what 
volume of supplication, with thanksgiv- 
ing, does he pour out his soul to God. 
Prayer rises into praise, and praise into 
adoration and rapture. The excellent 
glory beams down into his soul, and 
kindles in his face, while his heart, still 
more and more aglow with vehement de- 
sire after God, the living God, imparts to — 
his lips the inspiration of its fervors, and 
he pleads and worships and adores as if 
speaking with God face to face. Lost to 
all earthly things, his soul seems already 
to have entered upon its eternal Sabbath 
of rest and love, and the body, drawn 
upward by the celestial attraction,.disap- 
pears in the far blue depths of space, and 
righteous Enoch, soul and body, stands 
before the throne of God. 

Conclusion. 

1. How great are the privileges and 
the dignity of a walk with God. Not 
long since, while passing up State Street, 
in Boston, in company with a friend of 
mine, he remarked, “ Along this street I 
have often noticed some magnate of the 
State or nation, walking, arm-in-arm, with 
Daniel Webster: and it is often easy to 
note that these men enjoy vastly the 
honor of such a companionship.” I re- 
plied, “ Yes, but Iam allowed to walk on 
State Street, or any other street, where 
duty calls, with a greater than Daniel 
Webster.” ©, the unspeakable honor of 
this celestial escort! And then, too, 
walking with God, I talk with God, and 
talking with him, I become like him. 
Walking with him, I am protected and 
guided, and upheld by him. Who, that 
might enjoy it, would forego a walk with 
God ? 
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2. If Enoch could walk with God, can- 
not you and I thus walk? How few must 
have been his helps in comparison with 
ours. So far as we can tell he had no 
gospel save that little promise, “The 
seed of the woman shall bruise the ser- 
pent’s head;” yet to what stalwart dimen- 
sions did his faith grow up. And, then, 
where were his lovefeasts and class-meet- 
ings, and good revival seasons, occurring 
now and then, to refresh his worn spirit 
by the way? All these have we, and a 
thousand other advantages which he had 
not. 

And as to our difficulties, they cannot 
‘compare, for a moment, with his. . The 
style of his prophetic warnings, as given 
by Jude, indicates, what every glimpse 
we get of society in his time does but 
confirm, that the men of his day were 
sinners exceedingly before the Lord, and 
that he must have found powerful obsta- 
cles to his devotion to Ged, in the state of 
societyr No obstacles of any such magni- 
tude are in our way, and it is a shame to 
us to be complaining of the difficulties of 
our lot. 

8. If Enoch could walk with God three 
hundred years, cannot we walk with God 
during the little time we are to stay upon 
the earth? Shall we faint during our 
little day of trial in the presence of such 
an example? Verily, Providence lays but 
a light burden upon us, and gives us many 
helps to bear it, and will unbind it from 
our shoulders soon, and give us rest. 
Away with our complaining; the lines are 
fallen to us in pleasant places. Man of 
us are almost home. In one short year 
many of us, my brethren, will reach the 
other ‘shore; while, for all the rest, the 
chariot waits only a little. Meantime, let 
every afflicted disciple sing, — 


“ Courage, my soul! on God rely; 
Deliverance soon will come; 
A thousand ways has Providence 
Tobring believers home.” 


God hears no more than the heart speaks; gnd 
is ee heart be dumb, Heaven will certainly be 
eaf. 


FAITH ILLUSTRATED— A TRUE 
STORY. 


Ir was a cold winter in ——. The 
thermometer stood at thirty below zero. 
No flour had crossed the lake which lay 
before us, a sheet of ice, nor could any be 
procured. Meal and potatoes were the 
substitute. Now, to a person in delicate 
health, this was a sad prospect ; and as I 
watched the old sled, as it disappeared 
through the forest, on the way to mill six 
miles off, the oxen ploughing their way 
through the snow, I returned to my cot- 
tage to pray for perfect submission. The 
full assurance of love had entered my 
heart; prayer was no formal duty; buta 
constant employment and delight. Shut 
out frem the world, and the means of 
grace, the blessing came direct to my 
heart from the heavenly Father. When 
the meal came back at night, a letter was 
brought from the post-oflice, stating that a 
relative in New York had sent usa box, 
containing cordials and delicacies adapted 
to my feeble health. 

It had travelled two thousand miles ere 
it reached the lake. Here the express- 
man was to convey it on a hand-sled across 
the ice, to our village. 

He commenced his day’s travel with 
the mail-bag and our box strapped upon 
the sled. Presently, as he left the lonely 
shore and found himself solitary upon the 
great frozen lake, a band of Indians sur- 
rounded him, and, with gestures and fran- 
tic leaps, demanded whiskey and tobacco. 
They insisted on opening the box to 
search for their favorite beverage. The 
poor man, greatly alarmed for his life, 
besought them to allow him to proceed ; 
but taking it down, they endeavored to 
force the lid. After a while, however, he 
came to a compromise, and they restored 
the box unopened, on condition that he 


_ | would draw them by turns upon the sled. 


This hard service he did not dare refuse, - 
and on reaching the shore, sank exhausted 


on the sand. The box came safely to our 
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cottage; and, through that long winter, 
how did its contents om to the comforts 
of our table! . 

Who cannot see the hand of God in 
this? When the Lord is on the side of 
the believer, “‘ he makes even his enemies 
to be at peace with him.” Nothing is too 
hard for him. 

“ But,” exclaimed a worldly Christian, 
“it is very easy for the poor to trust. 
Such men as George Miller have an 
experience fitted to their peculiar circum- 
stances; but who ever saw a.person sur- 
rounded with wealth and appliances of 
life turning aside to live by simple faith ? 
It helps wonderfully our trust when the 
purse is full.” 

Allow me to give such a friend a little 
description of a lady, with whom I have 
been acquainted, gifted with all the ac- 
companiments of art and wealth. For- 
tune and Providence had showered their 
blessings ; but hitherto life had been with- 
out a proper object, and religion mere 
formality. Duty constantly urged, where 
in her new condition love constrains. 

One day she found lying upon her 
table a small volume, one of those books 
which our religious press has scattered 

over this favored land. How it came 
there, she never knew; but on reading 
its description of a true sanctification and 
sealing of the Spirit, she found the well- 
spring of water for which she had so long 
thirsted. The world and its gay scenes 
seemed to fall away from her earnest soul, 
and became a weariness instead of pleas- 
ure. 

As I have surveyed the elegant grounds 
around her mansion, the graperies and 
gardens which adorned her abode, I have 
marvelled at the sweet purity of her de- 
votion, and the ardent zeal of her labors 
for Christ. Often has she left the hall of 
pleasure, where her friends were dancing 
away the precious hours, to come to the 


-prayer-meeting, and there unite her hum- | 


ble petition with the children of God. 
Now the faith of this person is as ar- 


dent as that of the poorer neighbor, for 
this full assurance of peace blesses all 
alike. 

Often have we thought of the reply of 
the dying Christian, when asked if he 
wished to recover : — ; 

“T have no wish on the subject. If I 
die, I shall go to Christ. If I live, Christ 
will come to me.” 3 

New Bedford, Mass. 


POWER OF FAMILY PRAYER. 


A GENTLEMAN travelling abroad had 
a letter of introduction to another gentle- 
man. He was of accomplished mind and 
manners, but an infidel. The gentleman 
to whom he had brought letters of intro- 
duction, and his lady, were active Chris- 
tian philanthropists. They invited the 
stranger to make their house his home, 
and treated him with every possible atten- 
tion. Upon the evening of arrival, just 
before the usual hour for retiring, the 
gentleman, knowing the peculiarity of his 
friend’s sentiments, observed to him that 
the hour had arrived in which they usually 
attended family prayers; that he would 
be happy to have him remain and unite 
with them, or, if he preferred, he could 
retire. The visitor intimated that it would 
give him pleasure to remain. A chapter 
of the Bible was read, and the family all 
knelt in prayer, the stranger with the 
rest. In a few days he left this hospitable 
dwelling, and embarked on board a ship 
for a foreign land. 

In the course of three or four years, 
however, the providence of God again led 
him to the same dwelling. But O, how 
changed! He came the happy Christian, 
the humble man of prayer. In the course 
of the evening’s conversation he remarked, 
that when, on the first evening of his Visit, 
he knelt with them in family prayer, it 


was the first time i im many years that he | 


had bowed the knee to his Maker. This 
act brought to his mind such a crowd of 
recollections, and so vividly reminded him 
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of a parent’s prayers which he had heard 
at home, that he was entirely bewildered. 
His emotion was so great that he did not 
hear one syllable of the prayer which was 
uttered, from the commencement to the 
close. But God made this the instrument 
of leading him from the dreary wilds of 
infidelity to the peace and joy of piety. 

Now these good people, with whom the 
accomplished infidel tarried, might have 
prayed very earnestly in their chambers 
for his conversion, and he might, and 
probably would, have gone away unar- 
rested : it was the family prayer that over- 
powered him with recollections which 
eventually brought him to the cross. Re- 
collections of what? Of the prayers of 
dis parents. Even the domestic worship 
of his new friends would have been pow- 
erless, had not his youth been accustomed 
to a solemn service at home. What en- 
couragement is this to parents.— 
Methodist Magazine. 


REVIVAL INCIDENTS. 


[Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, during their late labors 

at Liverpool, in Richmond Hall, were favored, 

as elsewhere, with abundant evidence of the 

_ Divine favor. The following incidents, illustrat- 

ing the Spirit’s power on the occasion, are from 

the pen of sister Palmer. Wecopy them from a 
foreign journal. — EDs. 


LETTER I. 


* * * Tr one has a mind to work, 
where is the place where work may not 
be found? Before being aware scarcely, 
we again found ourselves in labors abun- 
dant. Dr. P.’s health having improved, we 
were solicited to be answerable to a few 
special meetings. The. Spirit of the Lord 
has been mightily at work in the hearts 
of the people, and we have reason to 
believe that two hundred at least have, 
within the past few days, been brought to 


___Jesus. Beside these, many children have | 


also flocked as doves to the windows ; and 
* many of Christ’s disciples have been 
endued with power from on high, and are 


going forth in this their might to work for 
God. 

Some of the cases have been particu- 
larly interesting. One who seems to have 
been quickened into new spiritual life, 
opening his lips in prayer, thanked the 
Lord that he had made Dr. P. sick, and 
so sent him here. This was, I presume, 
in view of Dr. P. having observed the 
evening previous, that it was in conse- 
quence of his being taken ill that he had 
been prevented from fulfilling an engage- 
ment, and as a consequence brought to 
Liverpool. 

A youth about seventeen years of age 
rose among several others who had been 
blest, the most of whom were men. Ad- 
dressing himself to the youth, Dr. P. said, 
“ And what has Jesus done for you?” 
With much emotion he replied, — “I was 
a stray sheep, and Jesus, the Good’ Shep- 
herd, sought me out to-night, and put me 
on his shoulders, and has brought me back 
to the fold.” 

.A young physician said about thus : — 
“ T came here last evening, and was con- 
vinced that I was a sinner, but was 
ashamed to acknowledge my need of a 
Saviour; but I came to-night resolved 
that I would seek the Lord with all.my 
heart, and, O} I have found Jesus!” This 
was said amid tears and praises. What 


added interest to this case was, that this. 


young physician was expecting to leave 
Liverpool the following day to establish 
himself in business in a remote town. I 
congratulated him on having obeyed the 
divine order, “ Seek first the kingdom of 


God and his righteousness,” assuring him 
“that all things else would be added.” 


Seldom have I witnessed one more deeply 
convicted or more happily converted than 
this young man. 

Among the score or more who have 
been forward nightly for prayers, the 
name of a lady was taken, who was re- 


joicing in the ardors of her first love. 


The secretary passed onward, taking, in 
rapid succession, one name after another 
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of the newly blest, till he came to a man 
bearing the same name as the lady just 
referred to. “Have you any relatives 
here?” asked the secretary. ‘“ Only afew 
minutes ago I took the name of a female 


of the same name.” The dear man re- 


plied, “I don’t know that there is any of 
my family here.” The secretary men- 
tioning the name and address, he replied, 
“That is my wife.” It was soon found 
that both man and wife had been con- 
verted; she having, unknown to him, also 
come seeking mercy. You can anticipate 
their joy as they met, new creatures in 
Christ Jesus. 

Last evening an intelligent Roman 
Catholic woman came forward, seeking 
salvation through the death and media- 
tion of our Lord and Saviour. Jesus 
revealed himself, and she went away re- 

-joicing. Her husband was also in the 
congregation, but, like too many, was 
prone to bow down to Bacchus. In ad- 
dressing the congregation, we had spoken 
about this destructive sin, which is yearly 
sifking thousands into perdition, and had, 
by way of illustrating our subject, given 
the example of one who was enabled to 
break away from the destructive habit, 
by resolving, in the strength of the Lord, 
that he would never take another drop. 
We then told how the man was blest in 


_ soul, body, mind, and estate, by adhering 


steadily to his resolve, and was now not 
only a blessing to himself, but to the 
community. | | 
The illustration had been blest* to the 
conviction of the Catholic man. He did 
not come forward and seek mercy with 
_his wife, but said he had resolved fully in 
the strength of the Lord never to take 


~ another drop of liquor ; and said also that 


it was his purpose to follow the example 
of his wife, and seek at once the salva- 
tion of his soul. I have heard from him 


telling his family that he has decided ‘on 
renouncing forever the intoxicating cup, 
and to lead a new life. I scarcely doubt 


but we shall see him a brand plucked 
from the burning. 

Poor and rich, young and old, have 
alike been made partakers of saving 
grace. A lovely young lady, who had 
scarcely arrived at the years of woman- 
hood, sought, with sighs and tears, the 
pardoning mercy of God. The enemy 
had succeeded in his efforts to make her 
believe that the faith by which alone she 
could be saved, was exceedingly difficult 
to apprehend. _ But subsequently she saw 
its simplicity, and was enabled to rejoice 
with a joy unspeakable and full of glory. 
This was early in the week ; two or three 
days after she was arrested by the force 
of the fact, that it is the privilege of young 
converts to be holy. Again she was seen 
forward among the seekers, and ere she 
retired from the place of prayer, was 
enabled to testify of the power of Christ 
to save to the uttermost. Would that you 
could have looked upon her happy, 
heaven-illumined countenance. 

A few hours ago, our host, who isa 4 
local preacher, and a veteran in the 
service of Jesus, was telling me how he 
was delighted and instructed, as he was 
kneeling unobserved beside this young 
lady, and listening to her sweet instruc- 
tions to a seeking soul. When she lifted 
her head, and saw that there was one 
who had long been a teacher in Israel 
near her, she grasped his hand, and ex- 
claimed, “ O, I do so love to talk to oth- 
ers about Jesus, for it so strengthens my 
own faith !” 

But my time fails, and my sheet is full, 
and I must preserve other items for a 
future communication. To the only wise 
God, our Saviour, be glory and majesty, 


dominion and power, both now and ever.. 
Amen. 


LETTER II. 


to-day, that he is carrying out his resolve,| Tr is now Tuesday mot 


and as the letter dated on Saturday re- 
mains unmailed, I have concluded to add 
another little sheet. The revival services 
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only continue to increase in power. Surely 
the Lord of Hosts is with us. And in 
deep humiliation —aye, from the depths 
of nothingness, before the Captain of the 
armies of Israel, we exclaim, “ Not unto 
us, not unto us, O Lord, but to thy name 
be glory, for thy name and thy truth’s 
sake.” 

On Sabbath evening we witnessed a 
most blessed work of the Spirit; and the 
secretaries, I believe, recorded twenty- 
six names. But for a difficulty we have 
too often found at most places on Sabbath 
evening, I believe we should have seen 
more saved. ‘The crowd prevented those 
who would have labored with the con- 
victed in the congregation, and also made 
it difficult for those who would have 
pressed forward to the penitent form 
to do so. But, as is often the case, we 
reaped the benefit on Monday, that is, 
last evening. 

Oh, if you could have been present, 
how you would have exulted in the pre- 
sence of the Triune Deity. The Holy 
Spirit was among us as living flame, in- 
tensifying truth, and taking of the things 
of the Father and the Son, and reveal- 
ing them to his waiting ones. Convic- 
tions were deep. Many penitents, with 
flowing tears, sought mercy. He was near 
that justifieth. Said Dr. P., “It was so 
easy to find Jesus.” And so it was.— 
Glory to the Lamb! ‘The first to kneel 
at the penitent form, after the invitation 
to seekers was given, was a good-looking 
man, little past the meridian of life. In 
less than ten minutes several able-bodied 
men, young and middle-aged, were alike 
bowed in penitence at the mercy-seat. 

One man, who had himself found Jesus, 
came forward, bringing his wife and little 
son. An inspector of police came, bring- 
ing two police officers. They looked as 
if they might have been champions in the 


of godly sorrow streaming from the eyes 
of these tall sons of Anak, as they bowed 
low at the feet of the world’s Conqueror, 


ranks of sin, and as I looked at the tears 


I thought, what but the might of the 
Spirit could have wrought thus won- 
drously ? 

An intelligent-looking lady came to me 
with deepest anxiety depicted on her 
countenance, and said, “ Oh, do go and 
converse with my son.” I asked his 


| whereabouts, and she pomted him out. 


amid the crowded group of seekers. I 
saw it would be difficult to get to him, but 
I encouraged the anxious mother to expect 
me to go soon. I had scarcely turned, ere 
another anxious mother accosted me, and 
pointing me to a dear young lady kneel- 
ing at the penitent form, exclaimed, 
“Will you not go to my daughter?” Six 
forms had been placed. for the penitents, 
which were all crowded, and it was with 
difficulty I pressed my way to the young 
lady to whom my attention had been 
directed. I found her weeping for her 
sins, and more than willing to renounce 
the world, with all its pomps and vani- 
ties. This settled, I asked, ‘‘ Are you a 
sinner ? ” 

“ Yes,” she exclaimed, in most emphatic 
tones. 

“Ts Christ the Saviour of sinners ?” 

“Yes!” 

“ Well, then, if you are a sinner, and 
Christ is the Saviour of sinners, when 
are you going to accept him as your 
Saviour ? ” 

“ Just NOW.” 

“Then, do you indeed take Christ as 
your Saviour just now ?” 

“ Oh, yes,” she replied. 

“ Well, then, if so, then why not say, 
My Saviour?” She quickly began to 
claim Christ as her Saviour, and ex- 
claimed,— 

“My Saviour, I will praise thee | I 
thank thee that thou hast died for me. 
Thou wast wounded for my transgression ; 
thou wast bruised for My iniquities; the 


chastisement of my peace was upon thee, 


and by thy stripes I am healed. Praise 
the Lord! O Lord, I will praise thee ; 
though thou wast angry with me, thine 
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anger is turned away, and thou com- 
fortedst me.” 

I looked up, and saw her longing 
mother near me waiting the issue. Quickly 
was she at the side of her happy daughter ; 
and I left them rejoicing. Scarcely had 
I turned from this scene, before the eye 
of the mother, who had asked me to speak 
to her dear son, met my gaze. Her ap- 
pealing look reminded me of my promise, 
and I pressed my way to him. The sec- 
retary of the meeting was bending over 
the kneeling one, and, addressing me in 
an exultant tone, said, “‘ The Lord has 
already blessed him, and now he is writing 
his own name.” I looked down and be- 


held a sight unlike I had before witnessed.. 


The young man was adding his own name 
to the secretary’s list. 

“The recording angel has just been 
writing your name in the Lamb’s book of 
life, and now you are writing it there, in 
order that it may stand recorded among 
God’s saved people on earth,” said I. 
With a countenance beaming with heav- 
enly delight, reminding me of the glow 
we had witnessed on the face of the newly 
saved during the Irish revival, the young 
man replied, “ Yes.” 

You may ask, “ What are the names 
taken for?” I willtell you. This revi- 
val, you will observe, is not particularly 


‘. confined to any sect. The people come 


irrespective of denomination, from near 
and remote parts of the town. But it is 
very proper, and most important, that 
these newly born into the household of 
faith should be visited and instructed, and 
also, as babes in Zion, be entrusted to the 


nursing fathers and mothers of some 
church community. 


It is for this purpose their names are | 


taken; and, as far as circumstances will 
allow, they have been visited by the 
home missionary, or other pious persons, 
who have most kindly offered themselves 


_ for the service. And I will also add, that 


more deeply-pious and disinterested labor- 
ers, to meet the rapidly-increasing inter- 


ests of this glorious visitation, are much 
needed. 

You may expect another letter from 
me soon, as many are pleading in faith 
that this revival may not cease till thou- 
sands are won over from the ranks of sin 
to Jesus. And for this, I am sure that 
not only yourself, but all who love our 
Lord Jesus Christ, of every name and 
sect, will gladly unite with usin mighty, 
believing prayer. 


OUR REST. 


EVERY morning the red sun 
Rises warm and bright; 

But the evening cometh on, 
And the dark, cold night. 

There’s a bright land far away 

Where ’tis never-ending day. 


Every spring the sweet, young flowers 
Open bright and gay, 

Till the chilly autumn hours 
Witherthem away. 

There’s gland we have not seen, 

Where the trees are always green, 


Little birds sing songs of praise 
All the summer long; 
But in colder, shorter days 
They forget their song. 
There’s a place where angels sing 
Ceaseless praises to their King. 
Christ, our Lord, is ever near 
Those who follow him; 
But we cannot see him here, 
For our eyes are dim. 
There’s a bright and happy place 
Where men always see his face. 


Who shall go to that bright land? 
All who love the right; 

Ransomed children there shall stand 
In their robes of white; 


For that heaven, so bright and blest, 
Is our everlasting rest. 


i. 


Srncutar.— Those that re- 
solve to serve God must not mind being 
singular in it, nor be drawn by the crowd 


to forsake his service. Those that are 


bound for heaven must be willing to swim 
against the stream, and must not do as the 
most do, but as the best do. 
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THY WILL BE DONE. 


WE see not, know not; all our way 

Is night; with thee alone is day. 

From out the torrent’s troubled drift, 

Above the storm our prayer we lift; 
Thy will be done! 


The flesh may fail, the heart may faint, 
But who are we to make complaint? 
Or dare we plead, in times like these, 
Our weakness or our love of ease? 

Thy will be done! 


We take, with solemn thankfulness, 

Our burden up, nor ask it less, 

And count it joy that even we 

May suffer, serve, or wait for thee, 
W hose will be done! 


Though dim as yet in tint and line, 
We tracc thy picture’s wise design, 
And thank thee that our age supplies 
The dark relief ofsacrifice. 

Thy will be done! 


And if, in our unworthiness, 

Thy sacrificial wine we press; 

If from thy ordeal’s heated bars 

Our feet are seamed with crimson scars, 
Thy will be done! 


If, for the age to come, this hour 
Of trial hath vicarious power; 
And, blest by thee, our present pain 
Be liberty’s eternal gain, — 
Thy will be done! 


Strike thou, the Master, with the keys, 

The anthem of our destinies! 

The minor of thy loftier strain,— 

Our hearts shall breathe the old refrain, 
Thy will be done! 


INSTITUTION FOR READING 


ALOUD THE WORD OF GOD 
IN THE OPEN AIR. 


Many of our English brethren are ever on the 
watch for opportunities to do good. The fol- 
lowing, which we copy from an English paper, 
is a hint of a new way of spreading a knowledge 
of God’s W ord. — ED. 7 


“ Jesus said, the words that I speak unto you, they are 
spirit and they are life. Verily, verily, I say unto you, 
He that heareth my word, and believeth on Him that sent 
me, hath everlasting life, and shall not come into condem- 


- nation, but is passed from death unto life.” 
__* 80 thou, O Son of man,I have set thee a watchman 


unto the house of Israel; therefore thou shalt hear the 
word at my mouth, and warn them from me.” 


By special request, one of the Lord’s 
carriages, containing the precious burden, 


with two of his servants to attend it, was 


sent to Hunton, near Maidstone; for the 


purpose of reading the life-giving word to 


the hop-pickers in that district. In the 
hop-garden where the brethren _princi- 
pally labored, there were upwards of one 
thousand persons employed, the major 
part of them being Irish Roman Cath- 


olics. At first, they clamored aloud and 


strongly opposed the reading of the Word 
of God in the open air; so the brethren 
went privately from bin to bin and helped 
the people at their work, and at the same 
time “preached the word.” ‘The result 
was, that in a few days they quieted 
down, and allowed the word to be read 
aloud to them while they were at their 
work, and this the dear brethren did un- 
tiringly until the work was finished ; and 
not only so, but a Christian gentleman 
erected a large tent contiguous to the hop- 
garden, and well lighted it at his own ex- 
pense. In this tent the brethren held 
nightly meetings, and I myself preached 
Jesus thrice in this tent to the hop-pick- 
ers, and have reason to believe that sin- 
ners were really brought to Christ under 
the word upon these occasions. Many 
gathered outside and listened, and all 
those in the huts heard the word, for they 
were erected close by. Perhaps these 
dear Irish Roman Catholics never before 
had heard the simple gospel preached or 
the word of God read so constantly ; for 
day after day did the brethren continue to 
read aloud amongst them for one month. 
Some professed to be converted. A man 
and his wife, one night, were broken down, 


and in deep distress confessed that they 


had once known Jesus as their Saviour, 
but had forsaken him. They were brought 
back again like prodigals to the Father's 
house, and a brother gave them a Bible, 
and it was most pleasing to see them at 
every opportunity separating from the 


|rest and reading together the long-neg- 


lected Word of God. 
I was delighted one morning, on enter- 
ing at one end of the hop-garden, at hear- 
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and Testaments. This, to my heart, is 


found seeking to know about the Lord, 
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ing a solemn voice read out aloud, “ Un- 
to us a Child is born, unto us a Son 1s 
given;” “For God so loved the world 
that he gave his only-begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life;” “ God 
commendeth his love toward us in that 
while we were yet sinners Christ died for 
us;” and sundry other kindred Scrip- 
tures. I was as one spell-bound to the 
spot, while I silently prayed that God 


would bless his own word, for usiibeds| 


must have heard the Scriptures read, as I 
was a considerable distance from the car- 
riage. I went up toit, and saw several 
leave their work and purchase copies of 
the Scriptures. The brethren sold from 
this one carriage during the month up- 
wards of twenty pounds’ worth of Bibles 


most cheering, remembering that it is 
written, ‘The entrance of thy word 
giveth light.” Will every Christian who 
reads this pray that God may bless the 
Scriptures purchased by these hop-pick- 
ers to the salvation of their souls? The 
brethren took the carriage to Maidstone 
during the late execution there, and read 
the word to the multitude assembled. 
One woman stood trembling and in tears ; 
a word was spoken to her pointing her to 
Jesus. Another woman desired to speak 
about the state of her soul, and when 
many gathered round, she, weeping, af- 
firmed that she was not ashamed to be 


for she was a great sinner. She went 
away apparently resting on Christ. Oth- 
ers remained equally desirous of hearing 
the word. This occurred in the High- 
street, Maidstone, in the presence of many 
skeptics, and serves to show the power of 
God’s: word in stopping the sinner and 
giving boldness to confess Christ before 
men. Another striking instance occurred 
while the word was being read in a 
wretched street. A woman was observed 
to begin to sob, and ran inside “the house 


turned, a tract was handed to her; she 
wept much, and said, “ Will you come in 
and speak with me? I am miserable, | 
am lost.” Some precious Scriptures were 
read to her, and then the brethren prayed 
for her. She was quite broken down, 
and also another woman and some chil- 
dren who were present. She professed 
to rest on the finished work of Christ, and 
told about her past wicked life, and de- 
clared that she had, just before she heard 
those solemn Scriptures read, determined 
to commit suicide. Is not this a “ brand 
plucked out of the fire?” <A pleasing 
feature in the work, not to be overlooked, 
is, that upwards of four hundred Bibles 
have been purchased by two Christian 
gentlemen, all of which have been given 
to the poor. Will all God’s dear chil- 
dren pray for this institution? These 
last six weeks have been a season of deep- 
est trial to the brethren in a pecuniary . 
sense. 


THE EFFECT OF PARDON. 


In the garrison town of Woolwich, a 
few years ago, a soldier was about to be 
brought before the commanding officer of 
the regiment for some misdemeanor. The 
officer entering the soldier’s name, said, 
“ Here is , again; what can we do 
with him? He has gone through almost 
every ordeal.” The sergeant-major, M. 
B., apologized for intruding, and said, — 
“There is one thing which has never 
‘been done with him yet, sir.” “ What is 
that, sergeant-major?” « Well, sir, he 
has never been forgiven.” “ Forgiven!” 
said the colonel. “Here is his case 
entered.” ‘Yes, but the man is not yet 
before you, and you can cancel it.” After 
the colonel had reflected for a few minutes, 
he ordered the man to be brought in, 
when he was asked what*he had to say. 
relative to the charges brought against 
him. ‘Nothing, sir,” was the reply, 


to conceal her emotion. After she re- 


“only that I am sorry for what I have 
done.” After making some suitable re- 
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marks, the colonel said, «“ Well, we have 
resolved to forgive you.” The soldier 
was struck with astonishment, the tears 
started from his eyes—he wept. The 
colonel, with the adjutant, and the others 
present, felt deeply when they saw the 
man so humbled. The -sdldier thanked 
the colonel for his kindness, and retired. 
The narrator had the soldier under his 
notice for two years and a half after this, 
and never during that time was there a 
charge brought against him, or fault found 
with him. Mercy triumphed! Kindness 
conquered! ‘The man was won! 

This is just the method God adopts 
with us in the everlasting Gospel. We 
are guilty. The charges are brought 
against us. The case is entered. But 
the Lord delighteth in mercy. He seeks 
to melt us by his love. He is ready to 
forgive. He sends to us, saying, ‘ only 
acknowledge .thine iniquities;” and then 
offers us a pardon —a pardon which cost 
him the life of his only-begotten Son; a 
pardon, not of one sin, but of all our sins; 
a pardon that will bring peace to the 
conscience on earth, and entitle us to 
eternal rest in heaven. The soldier, in 
the case before us, gladly accepted the 
pardon, was melted down by the kindness 
of his colonel, and wept as a child would 
weep. But sinners too often hear of 
God's forgiving lové without emotion, and 
instead of humbly confessing their sins, 
and gladly embracing the pardon offered, 
they treat it with neglect or contempt.— 
British Workman. 


THERE be those who are always com- 
plaining because they cannot find good 
and satisfactory evidence of their piety ; 
but if their time were spent in obeying 
God, they would soon create so much 
evidence of their good estate, that it would 


~ be all around them without looking for it. 


Active piety and painful doubts need 
never dwell in the same heart long 
together. 


{Irish Correspondence.] 


CAMP MEETING IN IRELAND. 


Upon the arrival of the Guide this 
morning, its pages were quickly scanned 
with the hope of finding an account of the 
Portadown camp meeting, but we were 
doomed to disappointment. Our dear 
| Brother Graves intimated his intention of 
writing, or you might have heard from us 
earlier, 

News from your side of the Atlantic 
has reached us again and again of the 
great doings at your camp meetings, and 
we longed to see one conducted upon the 
same plan, but never had the opportunity 
until August last. We had long been 
accustomed to attend them in England, — 
held for a day, and then over, — in the 
Primitive Methodist Connection, or Camp 
Meeting Community, as called by some, 
and perhaps not improperly, as it origi- 
nated through services of this kind, — but 
never had we ¢he pleasure of being in 
“the tented grove,” night and day, until 
this year. ; 

The first held in this country upon this 
plan was at Enniskillen, but as we had 
not the opportunity of attending it, we 
can say no more than that it must have 
been a good one, as so many gave in their 
testimony at Portadown, as having re- 
ceived either the blessing of pardon or 
purity at its services. Many from En- 
niskillen and its neighborhood were at 
Portadown, although a distance of nearly 
sixty miles, thus showing their apprecia- 
tion of the one just held with them, and 
the hunger and thirst created in them for 
greater blessings. I may just say that 


these meetings originated here through the 
Rev. H. Graves, who came to this coun- . 


try for the benefit of his health, as noticed 
in the September Guide. 

These preliminaries settled, we now 
proceed to the one at Portadown. ‘The 
place selected was Mahon Wood, the 
property of Sir Edmund Macnaughten, 


| and under the agency of Thomas Crosbie, 
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Donald, R. G. Cather, LL.D., F. Elliott, 


and W. H. Ramsey, (Primitive Wesley- 


sisted in the services. It was delightful 
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Esq., about a mile out of the town. Eight 
or ten tents were put up, and all other 
arrangements made, as much in the Amer- 
ican style as Brother Graves could mould 
Irish material, and I am inclined to think, 
after all his hard labor to get us into his 
plans, he never spent a much happier 
time even amongst his own countrymen, 
nor witnessed much more of the work of 
the Holy Spirit. 
| THE SERVICES. 

The meeting commenced on Thursday 
afternoon, Aug. 15th, and continued until 
Wednesday, the 29th. Three services 
were held daily, each one consisting of 
a sermon, exhortation, penitent prayer 
meeting, and the relation of Christian 
experience. When the weather did not 
permit us to worship in the open air, one, 
two, and sometimes three tents were occu- 
pied, and meetings carried on in a similar 
manner in each. 

| MINISTERS PRESENT. 

We have ascertained the names of as 
many as possible who attended the camp. 
There might have been others, but the 
following, generally speaking, took some 
part in the services : — 

Revs. H. Graves, (Methodist Episcopal 
Church of America); J. Armstrong, W. 
Cather, B. Bayley, W. P. Applebe, 
LL.D., W. B. Thorneloe, (England) ; R. 
Hamilton, KR. H. Lindsay, J. Duncan, J. 


E. Johnston, RK. Maxwell, T. W. Baker, 
R. Collier, RK. Hazleton, J. W. Ballard, 
W. Gorman, J. Donnelly, J. Oliver, E. 
Harte, C. Robertson, W. H. Johnston, 
S. Cowdy, and W. Nicholas, (Wesleyans) ; 


T. Russell, J. Lawley, J. Taylor, I. S. | 


Nullis, and M. Moseley, (Primitive Meth- 
odists); J. Robinson, T. Hall, J. Carson, 


ans); S. Nicholson, (New Connection) ; 
G. H. Jackson, (Independent) ; R. Lew- 
ers, (Presbyterian). 

~ Capt. M’Bride and Miss M’Kinny ad- 
dressed the meeting. Many laymen as- 


to witness the unanimity of feeling exist- 
ing between them, and we thought the 
time was not so very far distant when 
Zion’s watchmen w@guld “see eye to eye.” 
The kindness of the friends was beyond 
all praise, especially that of Averell Shil- 
lington, Esq., and Mr. James Coalter, 
who had tents upon the ground. | 
CONGREGATIONS. 

The numbers varied on a week-day 
from one hundred and fifty to seven hun- 
dred. On the last day they amounted to 
about a thousand. ‘The first Sabbath 
was a very wet and stormy day, — the 
rain at one time pouring down in tor- 
rents, livid lightnings flashing through 
the trees and tents, thunder awfully roar- 
ing, cracking, and crashing, as though on 
purpose to assist the servants of God in 
speaking of the day of judgment and 
awful doom of the impenitent ; and they 
did not fail to improve the terrific storm, 
and cry, “The God of glory thunder- 
eth!” “Escape for thy life!” ‘ Flee 
from the wrath to come!” From two to 
three thousand were present. Every 
tent was crowded, and many others 
were obliged to stand out in the rain. 
During all this, the servants of God were 
working with all their might, and the 
storm helped them, as we have heard of 
some being awakened and converted 
through it, who had sat unmoved under 
the sound of the gospel for years. During 
this terrible storm “the spirit of proph- 
ecy” even fell upon a young lady, and 
with tears she besought sinners to be 
reconciled to God, deep conviction at- 
tending her words. 7 

The second Sabbath was all that could 
have been desired as to the weather, and 
people flocked to the camp till from ten 
to fifteen thousand had assembled. It 
was a grand sight, especially to see the 


| venerable John Armstrong, the oldest 


preacher upon the ground, preaching 
with all his might, exhibiting surpris- 
ing strength, Samson-like, in this, per- 
haps almost his last effort. The vast 
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audience gave him their deepest atten- | 
tion. ‘here were persons from England, 
Scotland, and the centre of this land, be- 
sides many who had come twenty, forty, 
sixty, and some even more than a hun- 
dred miles. 

RESULTS. 

The work seemed to commence on the 
second day, a backslider being restored ; 
thence on to the close, at every service, 
morning, afternoon, and night, sinners 
were crying for mercy, and _ believers 
seeking purity of heart. From ten to 
fifty we counted down at the penitent 
forms at once, and on the second Sab- 
bath about one hundred were upon their | 
knees before the preachers’ stand, many 
of them bathed in tears and sobbing 
aloud. Again, in the afternoon, about 
seventy more were down in the same 
place, and many others seeking mercy in 
the tents and other parts of the wood. 
The addresses of Mr. Graves searched 
the heart to its deepest depths, leading 
many to say, “J abhor myself, and repent 
in dust and ashes.” Some Roman Cath- 
_olics were among the saved. | 

A devoted brother from Enniskillen 
wrote for four of his servants to come up, 
and paid their fare on purpose to get 
them saved. Two obtained holiness of 
heart, and the others pardon. One 
shouted aloud the praises of God, and 
~prayed blessings down upon the head of 
his master. 

One good man brought his brother 
from beyond Dublin that he might find 
peace, and he returned home “a new 
creature in Christ Jesus.” Many other 
remarkable cases we might mention, but 
let one suffice: A little boy, six years of 
age, and son of a; minister, was crying for 
mercy; after some time we heard him 
cry out, “J’ve found the new Friend — 
Jesus is mine !” | 


_ Holiness was the great theme dwelt 


upon, and the result was a wonderful 
deepening of the work of grace in the 


the blessing of purity of heart, would be 
impossible to say ; it is thought that about 
three hundred souls found pardon, and 
we should think, at least, an equal num- 
ber, or even more, professed to obtain 
“perfect love.” The meetings have been 
continued in the Wesleyan Chapel, morn- 
ing and evening, up to the present time. 
and the results have been glorious. Again 
and ‘ag#m the communion-rail has been 
c¥wded with mercy-seekers, and they 
have not gone away disappointed. The 
whole country for miles around has been 
stirred up, and many have found redemp- 
THE CLOSING SCENE. | 


The proceedings of this day were quite 
novel tous. First, a prayer and fellow- 
ship meeting, then ministers received the — 
sacrament of the Lord’s Supper. first, after 
which near a thousand persons received 
it from their hands, feeling that Christ 
was still amongst his people in his spiritual 
presence. Then commenced the proces- 
sion, two and two, ministers taking the 
lead, people following, till, forming into a 
large circle, the shake-hands service com- 
menced. ‘The last one in the procession, 
“ facing about,” shook hands with the next 
to him, and on to the next, the last one 
left turning round and following, shaking 
hands with each one in the circle as they | 
went, till hundreds were shaking hands at 
once, and many of them in right good 
earnest, saying, as they passed round, 
“God bless you,” “May we meet in 
heaven,” “Look to Jesus,” and so on; 
the congregation singing, “‘ We hope to 
meet you in the Promised Land ;” and in 
reference to parting now, and the great 
meeting above, where adieus and fare- 
wells are unknown, — 


‘What! never part again? 
No, never part again.” 


pleased with this service as any of the 
othe#s. After singing “ Praise God from 


hearts of believers. How many obtained 


whom all blessings flow,” &c., three times, 


Altogether, we were nearly as well 
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we separated, many of us never expect 
ing to meet again till the great day of 
God. 

Many tears were shed at this parting 
season, and well they might be, for many 
congenial spirits were about to part who 
had met and clung to each other, as Da- 
vid and Jonathan, who loved each other 
as their own souls. 

The Portadown News says: “ A black- 
smith who had come several miles to the 
camp with the determination not to leave 
the ground until he would find peace 
with God, obtained the pardon of all his 
sins, through believing in the precious 
blood of Jesus, about ten minutes be- 
fore we left for the town. A fitting 
close, we thought, to a meeting got up 
for the special purpose of leading sinners 
to Jesus.” This man, we have heard, had 
absented himself from the house of God 
for nineteen years. 

The editor of the Jrish Evangelist 
writes: “In Portadown, as in Enniskillen, 
the meeting has proved a great success. 
In fact, such glorious results have followed 
from the Portadown meeting that we 
regard it as certain that two or more such 
meetings will be held in the north of 
Ireland every summer, and thus that the 
camp meeting will become one of the 


abiding institutions of Irish Methodism.” 


Isaac S. Nu.tis. 


PortTapown, IRELAND, Nov., 1961. 


“THE church of the living God,” “ the 
whole family on earth” is not shut up 
within the narrow limits of any sect, or 


_environed by the creed of any denogina- 


tion. Be ours to cherish loyally the insti- 
tutions of our own, but saying, at the 
same time from the heart, “ Unto all that 
in every place call upon the name of 
Jesus Christ, our Lord, both theirs and 


ours, grace be unto you and peace from 


God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus 
Christ.” — Dr. Eddy. 


MISS HARRIET C. CAMPBELL. 


WRITTEN BY HER FATHER. 


Harriet Ceci, eldest surviving 
daughter of the Rev. Thomas Campbell, 
was born on the 20th of March, 1842, 
and died, of diptheria, Nov. 11th, 1861, 
aged eighteen years, seven months, and 
twenty-two days. 

In justice to the memory of the de- 
parted, and in hopes of being a blessing 
to the youthful readers of the Guide, we 
attempt the delineation of a character 
but seldom surpassed in this sinful world. 
When five years old she was able to read 
the Bible, and from that to the time of 
her departure, she loved it and read it; 
indeed, under the instruction of her 


‘mother, it was her closet companion 


from early childhood. Being endowed 
with a mild and gentle temper, together 
with a strong sense of right and wrong, 
she always commended herself to the 
judgment and affection of all who were 
acquainted with her. There is no feature 
of her life more strongly impressed upon 
my memory than her calm submission to 
parental authority, and acquiescence in 
parental will. When any unforeseen oc- 
currence arose to prevent the fulfilment © 
of a promise made to her, all that was re- 
quired to produce a thorough submission 
was to give her the reasons why ; and from 
the time she was three years old, her 
reply would be, “ Well, pa, I know you 
would do it if you could.” But when 
she gave her heart to God, this loveliness - 
of temper became inexpressibly lovely. 
In the closing scene, ere the lid of the 
coffin was put down, I felt compelled to 
testify, while gazing upon her familiar 
face for the last time,— “ There is a brow 
that never indulged a frown!” She had, 
of course, her temper often somewhat 
ruffled, but I may safely say, she only felt 

ut, and, hastening to her closet, she prayed Y 
it off. She was one of those who look 
upon the bright side of things, and there- 
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fore wore a happy and contented counte- 
nance. Hence, she was admired where 
she was seen, and loved where she was 
known. She was a dearly beloved and 
useful Sabbath school teacher for up- 
wards of four years. 

Since her death we have had several 
communications from distant friends, show- 
ing that when she was away from the 
parental home she was faithful in her 
closet duties. Thither, whether at home 
or abroad, she went for direction and 
help; and this was the secret of her con- 
sistency. A dear sister who accompanied 
her on a visit to New York but a few 
weeks before her demise, assures us that, 
surrounded as she was by friends, and 
the gayeties of the rich, her attendance 
upon private devotion was of a marked 
character. On one occasion, when writing 
home, she informed us of a foreboding 
fear of trouble which pressed upon her 
mind; to which I replied, that our Heav- 
enly Father in his mercy often visited us 
in this manner, to call our attention to 
himself; and, surrounded as she was 
with new scenes and society, he wished 
to warn her of the danger of forgetting 
him. She received it as such. Another 
friend, who had frequent opportunities of 
observing her deportment, says, “ Hattie 


was, without exception, the most con- 


scientious girl I ever knew; her moral 
sense was remarkably acute. The first 
question with her, when anything in 
pleasure or business was proposed, was, 
‘Isit right?’” A sister of long standing 
in the church thus writes: “I have been 
calling to mind our many interviews—how 
often I met Hattie in class and in the 
social circle — and I can well remember 
some of “her pious and devotional ex- 
pressions.” Our friend, Dr. Corson, 


(formerly of New York,) who, upon hear- 

ing of her death, wrote an obituary of her 

for the Markham Economist, pays the 

following tribute to her beloved memory : 

“Miss C. was well known and beloved by 

a large circle of friends in Markham, 
4 


who will sympathize with the bereaved 
parents in their affliction. A life of sin- 
gular loveliness and promise was early 
closed in Christian triumph.” 

We could easily multiply such testimo- 
nies, but some of these, from her most 
intimate acquaintances, are sufficient to 
justify our high opinion of our dear de- 
parted one, and our full confidence in 
that Christian integrity for which she was 
so remarkable during the nine years she 
had enjoyed the saving grace of God. 
Justice compels me to add here that her 
conversion was effected mainly through 
the watchful and prayerful labors of her 
dear mother; who, while she with me 
sought the salvation of strangers, never 
lost sight of her duty to her own children. 

Though my dear daughter had, like 
others, to mourn over her unfaithfulness 
to God, yet she never suffered sin to rest 
upon her conscience ; she agonized with 
God till she regained the satisfactory evi- 
dence of freedom from guilt. Shortly 


after she was confined to her sick room, I 


inquired into her religious state, to which 
she replied she was not as fully satisfied as 
she wished to be; and then requested me 
to kneel and pray with her. The spirit 
of liberty was poured upon us both, and 
soon the Spirit of Power effected in her 
heart the all-important change of a full 
salvation, and filled her soul with perfect 
love. From that moment the change was 
visible and satisfactory ;—it was one con- 
stant flow of love for God and all men. 
As an example, —an intimate friend in- 
quired of me, in her hearing, how he 
should proceed, according to rule, against 
a brother who had offended him; and, 
after I had pointed out the geticral course, 
she remarked to her mother, privately, 
« Would it not be better for him to follow 
the Saviour’s rule, — forgive till seventy 
times seven?” We had no immediate 
apprehension of her death, nor did she— 
think she was near her end, yet she was 
rapidly preparing for the solemn event. 
Love and devotedness to God was her 
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whole theme. She would say, ‘“‘ O, what 
comfort it is to have kind friends await- 
ing upon one when sick. If the Lord 
spares me, what a happy family we will 
be; if we cannot pray in public, we will 
have prayer meetings in our own family, 
and we will all be able to pray.” On 
another occasion she remarked, ‘“ Mam- 
ma, if it be the will of God I want’ to 
live one year longer, that I may try and 
do something for him among my young 
friends.” The night before she died, a 
relative who was present said, “ You are 
the Lord’s.” She promptly replied, “ Yes, 
aunt, I am the Lord’s; I gave my heart 
to him when I was nine years of age; I 
have tried to serve him, but I have been 
very unfaithful, very unprofitable ; I have 
not let my light shine as I ought to have 
done; but Jesus is unchangeable; he 
never turns me away, but always blesses 
me when [ come to him. I love to hear 
you talk on religious subjects, (the topic 
of their conversation,) but I want you 
now to pray with me, for I am not able 
to pray myself, but it does me good to 
hear you pray.” | 

Having attained the “central” point 
of Christian experience, her every word 
and act was love. Up to within an 
hour of her departure we had strong 
hopes of her recovery, and when the 
solemn truth broke upon us, she said, 
“ And has it come to this?” Her heart 
was so fixed upon glorifying God she 
seemed to have thought that she must be 
spared to do it; but when her dear, sub- 
1 missive mother directed her attention to 
the wisdom and love of God, she instantly 
caught the theme, and said, “Yes, he 
doeth all things well; but it is one thing 
to live, and another thing to die!” The 
change was so sudden, I have since won- 
dered that she was not surprised into 
some expression of dissatisfaction at the 
result; but, trying as it was, there was a 


spirit of resignation most consolatory 


us, as it was sustaining to herself. The 


sympathetic manner in which she fixed 


Her eyes upon me, as I entered the cham- 
ber of the dying saint, can never be for- 
gotten; whatever else is effaced, that can 
never be. Her affection for us was strong 
to the last, and she felt the pangs of a 
separation. But her faith in her Saviour 
was all-sufficient, and she triumphed over 
all the feelings of nature. Her faith not 
only laid hold of the Saviour for herself, 
but also for the family; she spoke as 
though she was burdened with the care of 
our salvation, for when life was just ebb- 
ing out, she raised her voice and shouted, 
“Glory to Jesus! I am going to glory, 
and all my family with me!” Then, 
turning her head upon her pillow, she 
slowly breathed out her soul into the 
hands of her blessed and all-supporting 
Saviour, and was borne by the happy 
angels to the abodes of the blest. They 
sung, “A child is born!” while we had, 
with lonely heart-heavings, to say, ‘“‘ Our 
child is dead.” Dead? ah, no! she liveth 
for evermore, and awaits the happy hour 
of reunion of souls, which, we trust, will 
never be separated. 

Many other facts and sayings might be 
related, but I reserve them for subjects of 
conversation in the family circle, and the 
ultimate results to be told in eternity. 

HAMILTON, Canada, Jan. 8, 1862. 


SUGGESTIONS TO A SEEKER OF 
PERFECT LOVE. 


LETTER I. 


| OXFORD, Eng., Dec., 1861. 
My DEAR ELLEN : —Take a look back 
twenty years, about, into a room of the 
cottage at K——, whose occupants were 
a young lady and a little girl; the former 
sitting on a chair by the fireplace, read- 
ing silently a Bible; the latter on a stool 
at a little distance, silent also. Presently 
the lady closed her book, and said, “ K—-, 


are your sins forgiven?” The child had 


often been talked to on religious subjects 
as if she had been innocent: that was 
the first word of pious counsel that ever 
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addressed her as a sinner: the first, there- 
fore, that ever really met the need of a 
nature in which the buoyancy of child- 
hood was being gradually crushed by a 
secret load of sin. 

Ellen, dear, can you guess who that 
young lady was? If so, do not talk of 
my “feeling it a trouble to write,” when 
the time is come in which I may repay 
that never forgotten kindness. 

“ You constantly give yourself to God, 
but receive no comfort.” If you are 
living in this habit and spirit, that is 
enough on that side of the question. 
You need not dwell upon it, for the as- 
pect of devotion is’ not that which meets 
your case. Leave it for awhile. You 
need to receive, rather than to give. 

But, first, it will be well to have a clear 
notion i your mind of what you seek to 
receive. ‘ Holiness,” you say. Take, 
then, Wesley’s definition ; about the sim- 
plest and best he ever gave of it: 

‘* He wills that I should holy be; 
That holiness I long to feel ; 


That full, divine conformity 
To ali my Saviour’s nghteous will.” 


Let me hint to you the desirableness of 


keeping your mind fixed on this one 
idea of “agreement with God's will,” 
rather than on any theory of “entire 
sanctification ” you may ever have read ; 
for it is quite possible not one of them 
may embody the exact will of God for 
you. Then, the next thing is to find out 
that will. In its general aspect, as re- 
vealed in the Bible, you know it already ; 
you only want to know its personal bear- 
ing on you,—what God desires you to 
do or be at the present moment. What 
would be your will concerning one of 
your young pupils, good and affectionate 
on the whole, but troubled occasionally 
with the fits of perversity inherent in en- 
ergetic childhood ? That she should 


burst one moment into womanhood, | 


with the mind and soul appropriate to that 
state? Certainly not. You would desire 
nothing more than to inspire her at once, 


if you had the power, with an affection 
strong enough and intelligent enough to 
destroy or regulate, as the case might re- 
quire, those dispositions in the child, as a 
child, which caused you displeasure. 

I think, if you apply this to your 
present state, you will perceive the divine 
will to you at the present time. I would 
not, were I you, set before me the-exam- 
ple of some such saint as Fletcher, and 
pray to be now made as holy as he was. 
That is not God’s will; for he has con- 
nected such a maturity with a previous 
growth, to which you have probably not 
attained. Nor would I take a particular 
state of mind of far less eminent Chris- 
tians, and pray to be brought now into 
the enjoyment of such an experience. 
That may not be God’s will; for the state 
of mind in question may depend, by his 
order, on certain prior exercises, through 
which you may not have been called to 
pass, and, perhaps, never will be. The 
only thing, therefore, it is perfectly safe 
to ask as a present blessing is, that God’s 
will may now be done, whatever that be. 
I can illustrate this best by a reference to 
a passage in my own experience. 


Several years ago, when I was com- © 


paratively young, (sixteen,) I was pray- 
ing, one Sunday afternoon, for a “clean 
heart,” or rather for my notion of one, 
which was then very exalted. 
Sunday afternoons (I was at school during 
the week) I had spent in lke manner. 
For years I had sought it with tolerable 
constancy, — sometimes with great ear- 
nestness,— but, as it seemed, in vain. 
That afternoon my desires were wrought 
up to a very high pitch, mingled with 
‘some degree of faith for a present bless- 


ing. I felt on the verge of the goodly | 


land, as again and again, with deep fer- 
vor, I urged my suit ; when the suggestion 
was made to me, “ What if it be not the 
will of God that you should now obtain 
the answer to your prayer?” That 
looked exceedingly like temptation, — 


but no! it was accompanied by the 
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effectual persuasiveness which I have 
since learned generally distinguishes the 
voice of the Spirit from the most specious 
and powerful temptations. Happily, it 


then receive the mind of Christ; or, not. 
knowing that I was actually seeking, not 
the mind of Christ, but a state of mind 
conceived by myself, I should have re- 
jected the suggestion as a temptation: As 
it was, I was brought toa stand. I felt 
I would give anything — anything, to’ 
end, that afternoon, the weary struggle of 
years. The sickness of hope deferred, if. 
the long-coveted blessing still eluded my | 
grasp, seemed unendurable. A minute I 
hesitated, and then, while my heart died 
within me, said, “ Thy will be done.” 
Immediately the joy I had nearly over- 
taken vanished from my sight, and I rose 
from my knees very sorrowful, but with 
the first taste of that rest in the will of 
(iod which I have since learned to value’ 
above every. phase of spiritual experi- 
ence. I thought I had relinquished the 
blessing for the time being; with a little 
more light I should have known I had 
never come so near its possession. I had 
missed a shadow to grasp the substance, 
but knowledge was wanting to make the 
experience of that afternoon a decisive 
one. 


defect to you, in case you should be in 
the same state of mind.. 
Agreement with the divine will is what 


you want. ‘The last question is, how to. 


attain it. Many words here only encum- 
ber the subject. 
an God has a will in reference to you af 
this moment. Jesus only can reveal it to 
you. Jesus only can accomplish it within 
you. Receive Jesus, the Incarnate Love, 
for this purpose. | 
As his nature is not changed since he 
said, “I delight to do thy will, O my 
God,” he must delight to do it in you at 
every moment,— consequently, at this. 


In telling you this I want to supply the difficult to conceive of a Christian making 


| progress in holy things who doés not avail 


Therefore, open your heart to him,— 


trust in him at once. Never mind 


whether the result is what you have ex- 


pected and wished or otherwise. Joy, or 
did not occur to me to reason how it| continued sorrow,—rest, or continued 
could be God’s will that I should not’ conflict, —may be equally God’s will. 


‘‘ Soul of my soul, remain; 
Who didst for all fulfil, 
In me, O Lord, fulfil again 
Thy heavenly Father’s will.”’ 

If I have not said the thing that suits, 
will you write to me again, with more 
particulars ? You said so little in your 
letter I am obliged to shoot at a venture. 
I send you a number of the Guide to Ho- 
liness, which please return when you 
have finished with it, but not before: I 
am in no hurry. The articles on pages 
168-70 I think you will find useful. In- 
deed, it would: be well, if you could, to 
subscribe for it.. It is only four and six- 
pence per annum. 

With kind love believe me, my dear 
Ellen, affectionately yours. E.R. 


SELF-COMMUNION. 


COMMUNION with God is undoubtedly 
the most exalted privilege that can be 
conferred on man. It is religion. From 
it springs a love to the communion of 


bed Love to the brethren is not only 


an evidence of our love to God, but it is 


himself of the means of grace. But how 
_many who love to commune with God, 
and who take pleasure in the devout 
gatherings of the church, seldom have a 
close and searching communion with their 
own hearts! “ Know thyself,” was by a 
heathen considered to be the most im- 
portant maxim ever delivered to man; 
but how this knowledge is to be obtained 
without a searching and impartial analy- 
sis, do not see. May not our eomplain- 
ings of spiritual dullness be Owing, in a 
great measure, to this neglect? What an 
advantage it would be in our hours of 
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-marks, will be standing admonitions to 


_ probability I should have been deceived. 


It is not possible that a Christian should 


out with such distinctness that we shall 
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private devotion, if we would first throw 
the mind in upon itself, and dive deeply 
into our feelings and motives and princi- 
ples! and amid the hurry and turmoil of 
business, a few moments spent thus would 
be of untold worth to us. Let us enu- 
merate a few good results of this practice. 

A correct estimate of our religious state. 
This is of great importance. Back- 
sliding often takes place almost impercep- 
tibly, for want of this exact estimate of 
our religious condition. Frequent com- 
parisons, instituted between our experi- 
ence at several periods, will enable us to 
decide, easily and safely, whether we 
have advanced or retrograded. These 
notes of our moral state, these land- 


‘grow in grace.” Yesterday, I stood on 
the sea-shore, at the utmost reach of the 
incoming tide. I marked the extent of 
the moistened line on the sand. ‘To-day, 
I stand on the same spot when the tide is 
at its height. I find no difficulty in ascer- 
taining the difference, because of the 
mark I left yesterday. Had I trusted to 
a general survey at my first visit, in all 


Let me, by close examination, ascertain 
the present reach of my experience, and 
note it; then, when I make another scru- 
tiny, the difference will be apparent in a 
moment. 


An utter want of confidence in ourselves. 


thoroughly search his own heart without | 


discovering much weakness there. The, 


higher our religious state, the more vivid 
will be our appreciation of the purity-of | 
God’s law; consequently, the smallest 
defect, though constitutional, will stand 


rush to the atoning blood, as our only 
safeguard. A thorough acquaintance with 
ourselves is an excellent antidote for 
Pharisaism of every shade. It produces 
a holy self-abandonment, and a momently 
realization of the atonement as our only 


ground of hope. As self recedes, the 


cross becomes more prominent, and the 
dependent soul glories in the inward tri- 
umphs of the Great Purifier. 

An increase of Christian charity. An 
acquaintance with our own failings will 
lead us to look sympathizingly upon the 
faults of others. ~ This is a notorious 
truth ; a truth that has passed into many 
proverbs. We base the sympathy of the 
Saviour, to a very great extent, upon the 
fact that he invested himself with our 
true humanity, as if by that act he more 
fully appreciated its weakness. Nor does 
tins idea seem to be inconsistent with the 
Scriptures: “For we have not a high 
priest which cannot be touched with the 
feeling of our infirmities ; but was in all 
points tempted like as we are, yet with- 
out sin.” Heb. iv. 15. And again: * For 
in that he himself hath suffered, being 
tempted, he is able to succor them that 
are tempted.” Heb. 11.18. If the sym- 
pathy of the Saviour was so mysteriously 
connected with his assumption of our 
common humanity, certainly our ac- 
quaintance with it will produce a similar 
result in us, especially when we consider 
that we are involved in its sinful associa- 
tions. 

Increased usefulness. Who so likely 
to do good as the ‘Christian who has 
ignored self, and who implicitly trusts in 
the Divine arm? Why does God choose 
the “‘weak and despised” as the instru- 
ments of his power? Why does he en- 
close the great “treasure in earthen 
vessels,” but “that the excellency of the 
power may be of him, and not of us?” 

It is not human eloquence or learning 
that saves souls. It is not the popularity 
and applause of the multitude. It is 
almost impossible for these things to exist 
without the cropping out of self. We 
are human. Humanity cannot remain 
unselfish under such circumstances, un- 
less overwhelmed and kept submerged by 
the full tide of grace. Whatever our 


intellectual attainments, we shall only be - 
useful -as far as self recedes and God is 
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appreciated. To aid us in this good 
work, et us frequently retire into the 
closet ofthe mind, shut to the door, ad- 
mit the intense rays of the Divine Spirit, 
and search, search, search, until we can 
say, “ Yea, doubtless, and I count all 
things but. loss, for the excellency of the 


knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord.” 


WESTBROOK, Conn. 


TARRY WITH ME. 
TARRY with me, O, my Saviour! 
For the day is passing by; 
See, the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 
Tarry with me! tarry with me! 
Pass me not unheeded by! 


Many friends were gathered round me 
In the bright days of the past; 
But the grave has closed above them, 
And I linger here the last: 
Lam lonely; tarry with me 
Till the dreamy night is past. 


Dimmed for me is earthly beauty ; 
Yet the epirit’s eye would fain 
teat upon thy lovely features: 
Shall I seek, dear Lord, in vain? 
Tarry with me, O, my Saviour! 
Let me see thy smile again! 


Dull my ear to earth-born music: 

Speak thou, Lord, in words of cheer: 
Feeble, tottering, my footstep, 

Sinks my heart with sudden fear; 
Cast thine arms, dear Lord, around me, 

Let me feel thy presence near. 


Faithful memory paints before me 
Every deed and thought of sin; 

Open thou the blood-filled fountain, 
Cleanse my guilty soul within: 

Tarry, thou forgiving Saviour! 
Wash me wholly from my sin. 


Deeper, deeper grow the shadows; 
Paler now the glowing west: 

Swift the night of death advances; 
Shall it be the night of rest? 

Tarry with me, O, my Saviour! 
Lay my head upon thy breast. 


Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 
Lord, I cast myself on thee: 


Tarry with me, through the darkness; 7 


While I sleep, still watch by me 
Till the morning, then awake me, 
Dearest Lord, to dWell with thee. 


PERSONAL EXPERIENCE. 

PeRMIT me, among others, to throw in 
my testimony to the fulness there is. in 
the gospel. | 

At the age of eighteen I gave my heart 
to Christ, and two years afterwards united 
with the Congregational church; and then 
entered college. From there I went to 
the theological seminary. During my first 
year int the seminary two missionaries 
with their wives received their instruc- 
tions at the missionary chapel on the eve 
before their departure for Turkey. | 

It was an affecting scene, and I was 


led at the time to resolve to spend my 


life in a foreigfi field. After making the 


much as I did when I was first converted. 

On leaving the seminary, myself and 
wife, with a large company, sailed for a 
foreign country. On the voyage we had 
an interesting revival, and the captain 
and some of the crew were hopefully con- 
verted. 

While abroad, I fell in with “ Wesley’s 
Plain Account of Christian Perfection,” 
among some old rubbish; and after read- 
ing two or three pages of it, I threw it 
down in disgust. A lady also handed me 
“Mahan on Christian Perfection ;” but I 
had no idea of puzzling my brain with 
that heterodoxy, as I supposed it was, and 
I never read it. 

After spending fourteen years away, 
and witnessing many interesting cases of 
conversion among a people just emerging 
from heathenism, my health obliged me to 
return to my native land. 

About three years since I purchased 
“Boardman’s Higher Life,” and after read- 
ing the book my prejudice against the 
doctrine was partially removed. An ac- 
quaintance with some, about this time, 
who professed the blessing, served still 


‘More to remove it. There was also an in- 


creasing interest among Christians where 


I was residing, and my own heart was 
more than usually drawn out to God in 


decision I felt joyful in the Lord, very — 
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prayer. In this state of mind I visited a 
clerical friend, who professed to be in the 
enjoyment of perfect love. My mind was 
still dark on the subject. I told him I 
thought I was in the possession of it. He 
lent me “Mrs. Palmer’s Way of Holi- 
ness.” I commenced reading, and the 
feelings expressed seemed to be those of 
a real Christian; and I saw the experi- 
ence was far above what I had attained. 
At length she brought out the idea that 
one must profess it, and let the world 
know where he stands. My feelings re- 
volted at that. Perfect love in this sense 
is regarded, especially by Christians of 
our denomination, as a delusion, a heresy. 


J will wait and think upon it, I said to}: 
myself, before I make such a profession. 


My communion with Heaven immediately 
forsook me. ‘That intercourse with my 
Saviour which I had previously enjoyed, 
I could not obtain. 
his favor, and promised him that if he 


would grant it to me, I would be willing 


to profess perfect love. After I had been 
in this state of mind five or six days, the 
Saviour, instead of granting what I had 
formerly enjoyed, let himself down to me 


in a manner that I had never expected, 


on this side of the grave. Then it was, 
October 25, 1859, that I first experienced 
the witness of entire sanctification. ‘The 
Bible appeared more precious than ever 
before. There was about it a new and 
indescribable richness; and that feeling 


has continued with me, for the most part, | 


to the present time. Whenever I am sen- 
sible of any undesirable state of feeling, 
Christ stands by me, and is ready, at my 


_. request, to put it down. 


Formerly, when in trouble, I habitually 
looked to heaven as a place of rest ; now, 


I find rest in Jesus. ‘“ We that believe 
do enter into rest.” 


The true estimate of life is not to be taken from. 
age, but action. A man dies old atthirty, anda 
child at four-score. 


He that will not be torn down by the law, ehall 
never be built up by the gospel. 


I earnestly besought | 


DYING POOR AND DYING RICH. 


“Tr was a sad funeral to me,” said the 
speaker, “the saddest I have attended 
for years.” 

“ That of Edmondson ? ” 

How did he die? ” 

‘‘ Poor, poor as poverty, — his life was 
one long struggle with the world, and at 
every disadvantage. Fortune mocked 
him all the while with golden promises 
that were destined never to know fulfil- 
ment.” | 

“ Yet, he was patient and enduring,” 
remarked one of the company. — 
“Patient as a Christian, — enduring 
as a martyr,” was answered. ‘ Poor 
man! he was worthy of a better fate. 
He ought to have succeeded, for he de- 
served success.” 

“Did he not succeed ?” questioned the 
one who had spoken of his perseverance 
and endurance. 

“No, sir, he died poor, as I have just 
said. Nothing that he put his hand to 
ever succeeded. A _ strange fatality 
seemed to attend every enterprise.” 

“JT was with him in his last moments,” 
said the other, “and thought he died 
rich.” | 
“No; he has left nothing behind him,” 
was replied. 

‘“‘'The heirs will have no concern as to 
the administration of the estate.” 

“ He left a good name,” said one, “and 
that is something.” 

“And a legacy of noble deeds that 
were done in the name of humanity,” 
remarked another. 

‘“ And precious examples,” said another. 
Lessons of patience in suffering, of 
hope in adversity, of heavenly confidence 
when no sunbeams fell upon his path,” 
was the testimony of another. 

And high trust, manly courage, heroic 
fortitude.” 

“Then he died rich!” was the em- 


phatic declaration; “ richer than the mil- 
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lionaire who went to his long home the 
same day, a miserable pauper in all but | 
gold. A sad funeral, did you say? No, 
my friend, it was rather a triumphal 
procession! Not the burial of a human 
clod, but the ceremonial attendant on 
the translation of an angel. Did not 
succeed! Why, his whole life was a 
series of successes. In every conflict he 
came off the victor, and now the victor’s 
crown is on his brow. No, no, he did 
not die poor, but rich; rich in neighborly 
love, and rich in celestial affection.” 
“You have a new way of estimating | 


“Ts it thy will, 
My Father? say, must this pet lamb be given ’” 
QO, thou hast many such, dear Lord, in heaven.” 
And a soft voice said, ‘‘ Nobly hast thou striven; 
But, peace, be still!” 


O, how I wept, 
And clasped her to my bosom with a wild 
And yearning love! my lamb, my pleasant child’ 
Her, too, I gave, — the little angel smiled, 

And slept. 


“Go! go!” I cried; 


For once again that Shepherd Jaid his hand 


Upon the noblest of our household band ; 
Like a pale spectre, there he took his stand 
Close to his side. | 


And yet how wondrous sweet ) 


the wealth of a man ”? said the one who | The look with which he heard my passionate cry; 


had at first expressed sympathy for the. 
deceased. | 

“Ts it not the right way? He dies_ 
rich who can take his treasure with him) 
to the new land where he is to abide’ 
forever; and he who has to leave all be- , 
hind on which he has placed his affection | 
dies poor indeed. Our friend died richer 
than Girard or Astor; his monument is 
built of good ‘deeds and noble examples. 
It will abide forever.” 


MY LAMBS. 


I LOVED them so, 
That when the elder Shepherd of the fold 
Came, covered with the storm, and pale and cold, 
And begged for one of my sweet lambs to hold, 
I bade him go, 


Ile claimed the pet; 
A little fondling thing, that to my breast 
Clung always, either in quiet or unrest; 
I thought of all my lambs I loved him best, 
And yet —and yet — 


I laid him down 
In those white, shrouded arms, with bitter tears ; 
For some voice told me that, in after years, 
He should know naught of passion, grief, or fears, 
As J had known. 


And yet again 


~ That elder Shepherd came; my heart grew faint; 


He claimed another lamb with sadder plaint, 
Another! —she who, gentle asasaint, 
Weer gave me pain. 


Aghast I turned away: 


- There sat she, lovely as an angel’s dream, 


Her golden locks with sunlight all agleam. 
I knelt to pray: 


“Touch not my lamb, — for him, O, let me.die!” 
‘A little while,’ he said, with smile and sigh, 
“Again to meet.” 


Hopeless I fell, 
And when I rose, the light had burned so low, 
So faint, I could not see my darling go ; 
He had not bidden me farewell, but, O, 

I felt farewell 


More deeply far 

Than if my arms had compassed that slight 
frame; 

Though could I but have heard him call my 
name — | 

Dear mother,’ — but in heaven ’twill be the 
same: 

There burns my star! 


He will not take 
Another lamb, I thought; for only one 
Of the dear fold is spared, to be my sun, 
My guide, my mourner when this life is done,— 
My heart would break. 


QO, with what thrill 
I heard him enter; but I did not know 
(For it-was dark) that he had robbed me so: 
The idol of my soul,— Ae could not go, — 
QO, heart, be still! 


Came morning: can I tell 
How this poor frame its sorrowful tenant kept? 
For waking teats are mine; I sleeping wept, 
And days, months, years, that weary vigil kept, 
Alas! ‘‘ Farewell! ” 


How often it is said! 
I sit and think, and wonder too, sometimes, 
liow it will seem, when in that happier clime 
It never will ring out like funeral chime 
Over the dead. 


If you cannot goto God with a broken heart, 
goto him for one. His Holy Spirit breaks and 


binds up. 
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LETTER FROM MRS. PALMER. 


Brotuer Goruam: In many 
places we have labored since we came to 
the Old World. “ Vigilance” or “ Soul- 
saving Bands” have been formed, accord- 
ing to the rules printed im “ Promise of the 
Father,” page 262. I do not doubt but 


the light of eternity will reveal that hun- 


dreds of souls have been saved through 
the instrumentality of the specific daily 
— “instant in season and out of season” — 
efforts there proposed. Who cannot, by 
either rising earlier, sitting later, or taking 
a little less time at meals or from company, 
secure to themselves at least ONE HALF- 
HOUR to do something daily towards win- 
ning souls to Jesus? And if not able to 
secure a whole half-hour at one time, ten 


minutes might be taken at one time, ten } 


at another, dividing the time in three, or 
even six portions, of five minutes each. 
And if health or other circumstances pre- 
vent, so that the time may not be spent 
out of doors, it may be spent in doors, in 
writing letters or short notes to the un- 
converted. And if unable to form a band 


_ of twenty or of ten, or even of five or 


two, why might not individuals solemnly 
pledge themselyes alone before God, as far 
as practicable, so to redeem the time that 
every day one half-hour, at least, shall be 
spent in special effort to save perishing 
souls ? The Lord grant that all who read 
these lines may from this moment so re- 
solve ! 

Isend you an interesting communica- 
tion from a lady who is secretary of the 


“ Darlington Christian Vigilance Band.” | 


The narrative given is only an ordinary 
specimen of the specific effort this lady and 
many others are making to save souls. 


RAILROAD INCIDENT. 
I was returning from Redcar* one even- 
ing, and, on entering the railway carriage 
at R., was powerfully drawn out in prayer, 


* Redcar isa noted place for sea-bathing. 


that on my way home an opportunity might 
be afforded me of speaking to some 
sinner of Christ and his salvation. My 
sister and I occupied the compartment (a 
first class), and, as we were both tired, she 
took one end and I the other. Ido not 
know that a word was spoken till we ar- 
rived at Stockton; but I know that my 
soul was feasting on things divine; my 
converse with Jesus was peculiarly sweet 
and hallowing. 

At Stockton a gentleman joined us, but 
as he was intent on reading: a& newspaper 
he had with him, we passed on in silence, 
till we came to Preston Junction, where 
the train stopped, and the porter an- 
nounced, as usual, the name of the station. 
Upon this, I was led to remark to my sis- 
ter upon the pronunciation of the vowels, 
as the man sounded them double, thus : 
Pre-estion Our companion 
was attracted by these remarks, laid down 
his paper, and began to speak of the di- 
versity of dialects spoken in England; 
then of the English scenery; then of con-: 
tinental customs; and next graphically de- 
scribed the Italian and Swiss lakes, with 
their surrounding scenery. I was much 
interested in the conversation, but remem- 
bered what must be my great business. 
So I said, very deliberately, “ Yes, ‘the 
works of the Lord are great, sought out of 
all them that have pleasure therein.’” I 
looked earnestly on the stranger’s coun- 
tenance as I spoke, and noticed some emo- 
tion. After a short pause he began to 
speak of France, and in reply, I re- 
marked upon the sad spiritual darkness of 
that country. I said, “ How do you spend 
your Sabbaths when in Paris?” ‘ Well,” 
said he, “ you must do like the rest ; you 
can’t stay,in the hotel all day.” [I said, 
“ But you dare not do like others, if your 
heart were right with God; that is the all- 
important thing.” ; 
How amazed my friend appeared! but 
he had become interested; and he asked 
my opinion respecting the observance of 


the Sabbath, etc. To all his interroga- 
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talk thus with him; upon which I said 
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tions I replied, and then addressed several 


to him. AsI expected, he was destitute of 
vital godliness ; - said he knew all these 
things in theory, but had never experi- 
enced religion. He asked me to explain 
what I meant by being born again, (I had 
repeated the passage, “‘ Except a man be 
born again,” etc.) I then explained, as 


_ the Spirit helped me, what it was to have 


the heart changed, and in a few words re- 
lated my own conversion to God; at the 
same time urging him to an immediate 
surrender of himself to his Saviour. I 
said, “ You know that the Holy Spirit has 
often visited you, and given you de- 
sires, which, if you had improved them, 
woul have resulted in your salvation.” 
Said he, “Iam sure you are right, and I 
have sometimes prayed, but never felt any 
better for it.” I said, “ Then you did not 
ask in faith; you did not go to God be- 
lieving that he could and would fulfil your 
petitions. ‘ Whatsoever things ye desire, 
when ye pray,’” —“ O,” he cried, “ you 
have just touched the right point; I see 
now what I have been doing; but,” said 
he, “have you no doubts upon these sub- 


jects?” How thankful was I to be able | 


to say, “I have not a single doubt; I 
know in whom I have believed: and am 
sure that what he hath promised he is 
both able and willing to perform.” 

Much more was said than I can just 
now remember; but in the midst of our 
conversation, as it seemed, the train 
reached Darlington, and we had to part 
The gentleman rose, grasped my hand, 
thanked me with great earnestness and 
warmth for having taken the trouble to 


“There is one thing I want to know — 
whether I shall meet you on the right 
hand in the great day?” Said he, with 
a firmness that delighted me, “I will en- 
deavar to do as you have been telling me, 
and to meet you there.” 

With what feelings I reached home 


. and approached the throne of grace, may 


be understood by those who are privileged 


to share in their Saviour’s joy,— the joy 
of seeing souls brought unto glory. O, 
how weak the instruments, but how mighty 
the power of the indwelling Spirit ! 


SPECIAL HALF-HOUR EFFORT. 


A week or two later, having met with 
a female in a shop at Redcar, and re- 
membering my special half-hour, I at once 
spoke to her on the subject of religion. 
Whilst so doing, her countenance gradu- 
ally grew sad, and she burst into tears, 
told me she was a great sinner, and would 
be glad to be made happy. I told her 
the way to the cross, and urged her to an 
immediate surrender. I obtained a prom- 
ise from her that she would not rest upon 
her pillow till she had in penitence and 
faith sought mercy of God; at the same 
time promising that I would plead spe- 
cially for her. During that evening I did 
so. Two days after, it was again my turn 


a happy countenance: On the evening 
referred to the Lord had spoken peace to 
her soul. Glory forever to the Lamb! 


FALSE CoNSCIENCE.— Of all liars and 
false accusers, a sick eonscience is the 
most inventive and indefftigable. Con- 


nothing can be more unscrupulous. It 
told Saul that he did well in persecuting 
the Christians. It has goaded countless 


.| multitudes of various creeds to endless 


forms of self-torture. The cities of India 
are full of cripples it has made. The hill- 
sides of Syria are ribbed with holes, where 


,| miserable hermits, whose lives it had pal 


sied, lived and died like the vermin they 
harbored. Our libraries are crammed 
with books written by spiritual hypochon- 
driacs, who inspected all their moral se- 
cretions a dozen times a day. They are 
| full of interest, but should be transferred 


insanity.”—-Dr. O. W. Holmes. 


to go to Redcar;— my first care was to 
find this person, whom I met — with such | 


science itself requires a conscience, as 


from the shelf of the theologian to that of 
the medical man who makes a study of 
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POWER OF FAITH. 


' I sat me down in earth’s benighted vale, 


And had no courage and no strength to rise; 

Sad to the passing breeze I told my tale, 

And bowed my head and drained my weeping 
eyes. 


But Faith came by, and took me by the hand; 


And now the valleys rise, the mountains fall: 
Welcome the stormy sea! the dangerous land! 
With Faith to aid me, I can conquer all. 

Faith lays her hand upon the lion’s mane; 

Faith fearless walks within the serpent’s den; 
Faith smiles amid her children round her slain; 
When worlds are burning, cries, unmoved, Amen. 


LOVE FOR SOULS. 


GRANCTENSES tells of a woman who 


was so affected at the loss of souls, that 


she besought God to stop up the passage 
into hell with her soul and body, that 
none might have entrance. Had all 
Christians such feelings, the kingdoms of 


this world would soon become the king:, 


doms of our Lord and his Christ. - 


Our of wedlock grows the family, and 
what is that without love? A fearful 
desolation, culminated darkness, a ray- 
less, starless night. Love bears long. 
Love soothes the aching head. Love 


crowns evening hours with gladness, and | 


makes morn roseate with joy. It endures 
painful watchings and bereavements. For 
it no sorrows are too sharp, no griefs too 
terrible. It stays gently by the suffering, 
and soothingly by the dying. It strives 
with the erring, goes after the wayward. 
Destroy it, and the family perishes.— Dr. 


Kddy. 


Time To Pray.—‘ The abridgment 
of my evening prayers has been a fault 
with me for years. I have therefore re- 
solved to select an hour, from half-past 
eight to half-past nine. It is a subtraction 


_of the space to be allowed to business; 


but God seems to require it, and the grand, 
the only question is, what is God’s will ?” 
— Wilberforce. 


NEW YORK CORRESPONDENCE. 


Turspay MEETING.— A young lay- 
man from old Third-Street church opened 
the meeting this week. He related his 
own experience fully and most profitably 
for all; the established discerned the 
way-marks, and those seeking, learned by 
detail the way of faith and consecration. 

We can only give items. Two years 
ago he came here for the first time, and 
then the narratives of experience in the 
enjoyment of holiness were so convine- 
ing in their truth, that he resolved not 
to rest until he received the perfect love 
of God. The next day, in the counting- 
room, he wrote out in full his entire con- 
secration to God, and then retired to the 
sixth floor —a spot he knew as his closet 
— and there laid his all at the foot of the 
cross — the altar, Christ — and was ena 
bled to believe he was accepted. His 
conversion had been two years before, 
and was clear and distinct; so he now 
found the work of sanctification just as 
clear and distinct, different ffom the first 
work, yet of the same nature. In the 
first, actual sin was pardoned; now he 
found a deliverance from the tendency 
to sin. 
He rejoiced in faith. When walking 
the street, he would inwardly say, “ Yes, 
I am all the Lord’s, entirely.” The next 
week, being at the meeting, he failed to 
improve the moment to witness to his 
great deliverance from his evil nature, 
and returned to his home rather under a 
cloud; but resolved to embrace the next 
opportunity to tell of this great salvation. 
He was obedient. “ With the heart 
man believeth unto righteousness, and 
with the smouth confession is made unto 
salvation.” He dwelt much upon the 
direct witness of the Spirit to this state 
of blessedness, and of its difference from 
the first work in his soul. 

He is a class-leader, and very useful 
in teaching the way of faith more per 
fectly to those committed to his care. 
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was the past, for years. 
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Many others expressed their obbga- 
tions to the meeting for light, encourage- 
ment, and strength. 

One who had ever here resisted the 


doctrine of holiness, now seeks every op- 


portunity to tell what the Lord has done 
for his soul in the way of perfect love. 
The mystery has been solved, in his own 
heart, by the Holy Spirit, and he under- 
stands to his satisfaction how polluted 
men can be holy through the cleansing 
blood of Jesus. He is one of the city 
missionaries, and delights in teaching the 
power of the gospel from morning till 
night. In affliction and bereavement he 
affectionately confides in his Saviour, 
knowing that all things work together 


‘for his good. 


A minister paralleled liis past and 
present experience — faith obe- 
dience at times — indifference, and no 
exercise of any importance ; sin and 
repentance, and, of course, confidence 
and condemnation alternately. Such 
_Now, the con- 
sciousness of the Divine presence is con- 
stant and abiding; duty and deliverance 
is a delight ; his work is no more hard or 
irksome ; nothing is indifferent, for he 
has learned to do all to the glory of God, 
knowing that his yoke is easy and his 
burden light. He also spoke of the clear- 
ness of his conversion when a lad. 

Another related at length her conver- 
sion through reading the Bible, by the 
interpretation of the Holy Spirit. And 
two years after, she was awakened to her 
need of holiness of heart, and was ena- 
bled to present herself to the Lord as a 
whole burnt-offering. 

Some spoke of their late humiliations in 
secret before the Lord, and their unwor- 
thiness, yet triumphed in the grace that 
saves to the uttermost. 

One dear woman, who lives peculiarly 
the life of faith, temporally as well as 


spiritually, rejoiced, as she ever does, in 


the God of her salvation ; but we thought 
she never was so full, expressive, and 


. 
that my Redeemer lives, 


short, as at this time. She knows that 
she makes daily progress in the divine 
life —in all her going out and coming 
in his name. Ter happiness consists in 
looking unto Jesus, and not to herself. 
She is one of those who shine on the 
earth, and will, no doubt, be set in the 
galaxy of the blessed. 

Many at each meeting arise for prayer, 
and some believe, and enter into rest, 
while on their knees. We think effectua! 
work is done weekly. | 

A stranger from a foreign land, who 
abides in a lovely little family of saints, 
rejoiced at the close of the meeting this 
week. In the dim twilight, a sister re- 
mained, and knelt to give thanks for her 
deliverance and blessings. 


‘“T KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES.” 


A good woman in our Saturday 
evening experience-meeting said, that 
twenty years ago she was in this meet- 
ing, and a lad arose and said, “ I know 
” and sat down 
immediately. She thought, “I don’t 
know’ that, but I will know it before 
next Saturday night.” 

She earnestly sought the Lord, and 
the next Thursday she was converted. 
Iver since she has found the service of 
the Lord a delight, and his ways hon- 
orable. | ¥. 


_ THe best thing to give to your enemy is 
forgiveness; to your opponent tolerance ; 
toa friend, your heart; to your child, a 


good example ; to a father, deference ; to. 


your mother, conduct that will make her 
proud of you; to yourself, respect; to al) 
men, charity. 


Am Hiau. humble heart is an 
aspiring heart. It cannot be contented 


to get up some rounds in Jacob’s ladder, 
but it must get to the very top of the 
ladder, to the very top of holiness. 
Verily, heaven is for that man, and that 
man is for heaven, who sets up for his 
mark the perfection of holiness. 


{ 
‘¢@ 
| 
| 
if | 
1 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
5 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
| 


